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—•Long (he flouriflied. 
Grew fweet to fcnfe/ and lovely to the eyr^ 
Till at the laft a cruel fpoilcr came, 
Cropp'd this fair rofe, and rifled all iti ftrcctnefi. 
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^ALE OF THE ItlMES. 



CHAP. XXXII. 

Dang*rou« conceits are in their natures poiTons* 
Which, at the firft, are fcarce foand to diitafte} 
But, with a little a6t upon the bloody 
Sum like the mines of falphur. . y 

Shaxbspea&b* 

The appearance of lord Monteith^ 
ivhen the carriage (lopped at Powerf- 
court, was fufHciently deplorable to ex- 
cite commiferation even in thofe bofoms 
which felt the ftrongefl abhorrence of 
hi8 former condu6:. Pale, and trem- 
bling with appreh^fion, he aiked if his 
Ijtdy were ftiil alive, On Yeceiving an 
vou III. • B anfwey 
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«^ Be compofed> my lord/' faid the 
good baronet, fhakiog him afiPedionately 
by the hand ; ' ^' my dear child will do 
** well, don't make yourfelf fd unhapp)^ 
" — Ihe will be very glad to fee you, I 
^' affure you. She always names yon 
^^ with the greateft tendernefs." 

" Dear injured excellence !*' fobbed 
Monteith. 

** She never made one complaint of 
•' your flaying fo long in London/* 
continued fir William, *' Sometimes^, 
«* indeed, fhe faid, The houfe fits late 
/' thefe turbulent times. Then, aftet 
*^ parliament broke upi you had fome 
*' bufinefs :to .get through to ferve a 
" friend. The ^Ijyficians give us great 
" hope of *ber to>dayj arittwhen you 
*' are a little morft compofed, I will let 
** her know that you are come. De- 
« pend upon it, there, will be no re- 
" proaches.*' 

«' Re- 
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^^ Reproaches,'* rdreratcd Monteith, 



Ills eyes fparkling with indignation; 
^ I cannot beat Teproaches. Thofe of 
^' my own heart are fufficiently excru- 
'* dating* I won't fee her. Order my 
« horfes.** 

Fitzolbornc, who had watclied every 
expfeffion with ferpehc wilinefs, here 
obferved to fir William, that travelling 
poft with no reft, and fcarccly any re- 
freQiment, had greatly deranged his 
^4cnd'e mind. <* And i am fearful,** 
faid he, *^ of fome bad effeds from the 
-** indifcretion of a fervant, who hur- 
•* ried into lady Monteith's apartment 
" to announce the earFs arrival/* 

No other hint wa^ neceffary to re-i 
move fir WilHam v while Montdth,^with 
clenched fift, traverfed the room in an 
agony which increafed every moment* 

" Am I expe5:ed to beg pardon ?'^ 
^exclaimed he to Fitzofborne. 

B ^ "If 
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*> If you go on accufmg yourfelf, and 
•^ yielding to tbefe eaftr^vagancies, you: 
^ invite impertinence, and muft eaqpeffe 
** mortification. LadyMonteith muffc 
^' be de£b^ute of ihf ru^Qg paifion of 
^^ her fex, if fhe does not make yoib 
** feel that fhe knows her ppwer oyer 
" you. Remorfe, my lord, Uke reli-> 

gion, is certainly a bijfm^fe tietw^en a> 

man aqd- his own ht^^i yft, po(fi« 
** bly, as fir Wijliain ledures yoij upoft 
'I o^ be^ ]^r. i^vans^ v^k^ tkk^ 1^ 
^* right to tr<e^t yqu with a Kttle qle- 
** riea} freedom upon th^ othe?*." 
. ^^ It i$ all knowu th?n,*' iai4 Mqn.- 
teith, throwing hinifi^if upoa z, fpfa ^ 
•* aAd 1 ai!n tQ.l)e flared at by qoij^try 
^i boo^^s ais a reprobate and a Ut}^*. 
« tine." 

** Nothing is known, or gan be 
<< known,- if you ad with common pro. 
^* priety. Sij? WiUiaq[i pnly talks of 

^ youE 
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" your ftaybg in town, and attending 
«* parliamentary bufmefs, when you 
•* ought to have been, nuriing your 
•* ■wife in the country. Come, coined 
** MoQteith, go and a& her how fhe 
** does, without entirely abandoning all 
** Tenfe of dignity. But that I fcotn to 
** probe a penetrated heart, i I could re- 
** mipd yoiii thatattention to my former 
** counreU vould have prevented your 
•* prefent pangs." 

Lord Montei^i lighed, and mad« 
another effort to vifit his countefs. The 
high tone of ccflaiy to which hit feek 
IngB had been elevated on firft hearing 
•f her iafety, ww now confiderably 
lowered ; and he alnioft wiflied that 
the fepaiating diftance which he had fb 
lapidJy palTed were flill between them> 
to prote£l him from the fouUharrowing 
fight of an injured, yet Aill belove4 
•bjea, « If," faid he to himfelf, " ihe 
B 4 f * utter . 
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*' Utter one fevere expreffion ; if fhe 
*' look at me with lefs tendernefs, nay^ 
*^ if fhe do but even betray arknowledge 
« of my folly, I am loft/' 

His apprehensions, however, were 
groundlefs. Geraldine received him with 
that fmile of ineffable fweetnefs which 
generally irradiated her countenance^ 
}t was, indeed, no longer playfully ani» 
fnated j but its penfive languor convey- 
ed r^ven to his alarmed attention the 
idea of bodily fufferiisg, rather than of 
piental anguifli. Aft^r thanking him 
for the foUcitude he had expreffed, and 
which, fhe laid,; her dear father had 
pathetically dcfcribed, fhe xrongratulated 
him upon the birth of. -a fon, who, 
though pridniaSturely hurried into' the 
yrorld by her indifpofition, (here fhe 
ftifled a figh,) was yet, fhe was happy 
Jto find^ likely :to live. 

Whca 
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^hen Providence gratifies the c1a» 
morous wifhes of us fliort-fighted mor« 
tals> it muft not only give us the good 
thatvreafk, but it muft alfo adapt the 
lime of its bounty to the moment of 
our deftree. Eight months ago lord 
Monteith thought nothing but a foni 
wanting to gratify all his wifhes. He 
now ilarted with deep remdrfe and dif* 
may at the birth of a being, who feenw 
ed to rufli into exiftence to reproach 
hotni for having' wafted the fair poflfet 
fions to which his anceftors had left 
him heir, in the frenzy of the gaming- 
table and the haunts of diflipation. The 
too fufceptibie countefs read in his em- 
barraffed manner a refutation of all the 
hofpes which a defcriptt6n of his lively 
emotions on his return had infpired« 
She could no longer flatter herfelf with 
the idea that envy and falfehood had fa- 
.hricated the paragraph fo fatal to her 

fi 5 peac€^ 
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peace> and nearly £o to her life. SHe 
covered her beautiful face^ pale a& the 
pilk>\^ on Tirhi^h it refted, and, fabhmg^ 
out aA ^oiogy fop an hyfte^cal weak^ 
nefs which would! i^ot permit her to 
fuppbrt the fight fhe had fo eameftlyv 
d^liiNedj &e entreated to be left^lone. 
To recruit her enfekbled fpirits was the 
plea that ihe urged ; but her real defign' 
was to lament unobfer vied the peculiar^ 
hardftips: of her prefent fate. 

The obTervations Qsq had made upon' 
her lord's charader had hitherto dif« 
clofed niuch inepafiftencyy w&Jdie&i> 
and^ imperf(^£bi4»i ; bu^ fhe had ever 
been^ confdled- by the conviction, that . 
his heart Jretaii>ed* many traits of native 
goodnefs, aifd ^that his ftormy paiBansiit 
even i^ their wtldeft uproar, confeflEed' 
the power of het- gentle influence. Her 
delicacy ftrunle at the thought of 
dividing his affe£tioQs vfitti .a. venal 

wanton ^ 



"motoa ; w4 th^ re£titudft of h«r piu^ 

xiehen fhe recolU^^ the gwU whiqk^ 

pnrAiiqgan illicit sttUchnxeAtf W«a^ 
m body ; enfeebled in mind y r9duc««t 
by fufferiogs^ apd dUappoiQted ixi her 
dear^ hopes i hfv pride wounded in 
it$ moft fufcepdble p vt, flighted by hint* 
vhom flie mod wi(hed tp plea^fe; and 
mdnc^ by that wprld whof^ appUvif? 
Ibe bad fo fedulQufly courted, what was 
there to bind lady Monteith to )ife^ 
Surely l might qiow oaU in iW^ia's d^g* 
ger* Poftia's ^rebrand) pr fpme n^pre* 
faihionable iq^ietus^ with very good efr 
U£u Sut my hecpine wa» a mc^rr 
9»A though mAi^» . ppjOr<^ed .of firm^Q 
neeves and a colder bes^rt^ id oft^n un- 
juft to female merit, jad falfely fupppfea^ 
4iat name to be lynoaimous itrith vmik 
fitfceptilullcy^ : maternal feelings b^ve 

B 6 frequently 
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^requendy i&fpired fiich loiSg^i^erii^ 
<quiet fdrtknde as ^would aidd luftre t^ 
the atimds of- a martyn - 

Four innocent helplefs creatures^ who 
derived their exifttoce from her » taught 
Geraldin^ that fhe had more to do than 
to lie down and die. La proportion to 
the'hazJiM' 'of their -being deprived of 
paternal ^ehdernefs and prote&ion, they 
poiTefled ftronger claims upon their 
mother*s heart, and urged her to exert 
every facuky to prefervc ' their moraisi^ 
their fbrtune^ "and^heir happinefe. Hope 
revived with the •determination of di£- 
charging thefe folemn duties, and whif- 
pered, that Jjatience, gentlenefs^ and 
undeviatm^ reditude of conduct, fome- 
times produces a further reward^ over 
and above the ^eftain -eulogy of ap* 
proving confcience. A reclaimed hut- 
band has been reftored to virtue by Jfhc 
mild allurements of a blaoielels wife; 

and 
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Wid a joyful mother has had the glory 
of leading hack a repeiiAant father to 

» 

His abandoned children* << Be fuch my 
lot T' fiid the countefs. " How poor 
is all other praife ! How contemptible 
** every other purfuk V* 

Thefe tefolatiens, thoagh formed in 
the fecure privacy of a flck chamber^ 
jR^ht have refifted 'cotnmcfi tempta- 
tions ;' and lord MdiKeith, if left to his 
own natural charadetj vwmld 'have 
evinced Ms penitenoe for his paft fanltB ' 
by a more atteiHive tendefnef^ j bnt^ 
Ktzofborne knew too well the advan- 
tages of difonion to permit, the \\p0und9 
which he had inflided on the 'conjugal 
felicky of the Monteitb& to tie tho< 
roughly healed. His influence ^ver hit . 
lordfliip's mind was as nnbounded a» 
vigour, duplicity, and craft can acquire 
over a weak,: open, unrefleding cba« . 
i^after. It had been interrapted by the 

^ong 



fliwwg ^Urm wJy^Ii b4y Montfith^s- 
4wig^' ex<5U€4^i feijt a» thp retwmng^ 
h^tH of the Ghai;mipg comitefs r^lieved^ 
all 9ii:^ety for h^r fafety, her huft^^cL 
gjlpw we^ry of the trouble of thiflkingfr 
for himfelf, and, voluntsirily fi|rr4ii(i^r«^ 
]9g tbe iQtQlle^ius^l liberty of wbi^h he^ 
^Q(g fo tenacious; permitted hi» falfer 
fr|694 ngw " ^th devilifc ?ft," to* 
*< itea<5h the orgtof of hi^ fwcy," 

Ttte iVf^il acpurate judges of huma». 
ji9Sm^ baWob(erve4> that we feldom^ 
for^vQ Ihofe ' wbom \iw have injured $. 
aq^. ^lipv»gh th^ word firgwmfi may 
h» jj^e. mifpi(aiQed^ it n eertgii^ thai . 
tl^e pridf of humw nature fond of 
juft^iog Hfelf, always endesivoivci tp 
fiad :an<e5£Aife ibr ita own^m^ondu^. 
hijthe behaviour of thofe who a^e fuf-* 
UstM% irom ita faults^ Almaft per- 
fuadbd that his.infi^eiity s^ extrava?*^ 
gaooe had efpaped difcavery, lotd MoOn 

teitb 
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fleith ^vifhed to < fUence the pam q£ fel£« 
accufadon by excufes better calculated 
to ftifle rettiorfe than the poor apology 
vrluch the loore enormous guik qf othera^ 
fiippliei. While his imaginationr cont£« 
sued to unite the ideas of Oeraldihe 
and pevfedion, the behaviour of his^ 
grace the duke or the moil noble 
marquis to their refpe£kive ladies sdFprd*^ 
ed no cxtenuadoa of his own foily.^ 
But vhen hia jaundiced eyt began' to'^ 
think her mirth levity, and her gravity 
fttUnneli^ the load of his own guilt 
vnz at once removed* Though the 
opinion of the world Aill pvefcribe^ 
ferbearaace and decorum to the wife, 
it allows the huiband to recriminate, 
nad a'ddEsS; in temper on the part of 
the lady is a received cxcuie for the 
vices ef the gentleman r-^a cruel and 
unyaH Gonclnflon> yet recommended by 

ita nmvcrlal prevalence to the inQ(b 

ferious 
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ierious cohfideration of the inftrixdbrs^ 
of female youth. 

JFitzofbome increafed all Monteith'? 
extravagance by faint praife, affected 
fdence. or ftifled obfervations. But his 
chief attention vtra^i now direded to the: 
countefs. Her forced gaiety and fre- 
quent abfence of ^ind plainly told 
him, that the newipaper paragraph had 
done its ofEce, and he oiot unfuccefsfully 
endeavoured to communicate to her his 
knowledge of her fituation^ and his 
commiferatioh for her fufferings. Every 
inftance of her lord's negle£l or inat^ 
tention was rendered more ^excruciating 
to Geraldine by Fitzoflborne*s watching 
her countenance, or marking Monteith's 
beha:dour by fame ilight 6gxL of di%lea- - 
fure. In iiis converfations with her, he fre- 
qfuently introduced fubjefb which he 
knew muft harrow up her fouL Reveiit- 
ixsg «s|gain to bis favourite maxin^i, that ^ 
*« the 
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^ the confcious mind is its own awful 
•* world,"" he commented on the pre- 
fent perverted ftate of fociety, in tvhich 
merit generally mourns in filence, from 
tfie jnjuftice or mifconceptioh of others. 
The omnipotence of beauty, when 
finited with its rare aflbciates fenfibility 
and intelligence, was another favourite 
riieme. He ridiculed the illiberality of 
annexing an idea of guilt to the allow- 
able admiration of what is " perfeft, 
** fair^ and good*" And he cominuaHy 
afBrmed, that minds of a fuperior flamp 
ought to fliape their conduft by their 
own innate fenfe of decorum, and not 
by the rules intended for more grovel- 
ling capacities. He condemned the in<- 
delicacy and want of tafte of many men 
of fa/hion with warmth bordering on 
feverity, for deferting the fociety of wo- 
men of refinement and information, 
^tad forming grofs attachments, in which 

intelleft 
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wtelka could have no fh^c. Biit tfier 
only repjiedy which he coul^ dcvife for 
liis evil was, he faid^ to. relax, inftead 
of biacing, the feverity of our fyftem 
of divorce : and he frequently coa-r 
^ludod with expatiating upon tb^ foBy 
9f Icgiffatqrsji, itx j«)t acQomiw>d«iiBgf 
thqr inftitutipiis to the vajtying hu-? 
iRours of the people whom they meant) 
to controt To fome of thefe fuggef-% 
tjous Ij^dy Mont^b's mind gave an ua*. 
^i^lified ^(gat,. She doubted the ten^ 
4f»ey Qf others ; but they were fo dit- 
guifed in the v.eil of fup^rior a^al f(W5 
tjie improve!9)6nt a^d happinefs of th^ 
wpfld, and fo fveetened by the adroit- 
mixture of oblique ftattery, that Ihe 
^med rather willing to blame the U*. 
ilMled powers.of her own underftanding. 
than to queftioa the infallibility of Fitz- 
q&orne's aU-fapient mind. Sir WiU 
fiasst. who was Ibmetimes prefent afr 

thefe 
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ihefe ofation$y was at firfl extremely 
puzzled to know what the genilemai> 
meant > but when he foun4 that fome-^ 
thing was wrong in that palladium of 
jufUce which he had ever been accuf*^ 
tomed to venerate, the Britiih CoAftitu- 
lion, and heard the propofed itjiprQve-r 
ipentj his full conviction of bi« own* 
incapacity for fupporting an argument 
could fearcely prevent him from telling 
the declatmer^ that the remedy was. 
vorft than the dUeafe^ 

Fitaofborne'a contempt fgr the difpoilw 
don and abilities of fir William be*, 
trayed him into an indifcretion, which 
his mafterly addrefs could fearcely re- 
pair. From bis firft arrival at Pqwerf- 
court he had ftudied th^ characters of 
the Evans's with jealous difcrimina-- 
tion ; and^ as their talents and mimnera 
were alike undifguifed, he foon found, 
tbaii tbey would prove moft formidable 

opponenta* 
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Ofpponeftts to his iniquitous defigns. He 
was, therefore, peculiarly careful ta 
conceal from them thofe nefarious prin^ 
ciples which he fancied he ' had fuffi- 
ciently enveloped to efcape the con- 
fufed apprehenfion of the good baro- 
Hfet* lie wa«, however, complefefy- 
miftaken. Sir William's ruminations. 
on Edward's affertions difcovered confc- 
quences which were at firft unperceived ; 
and, his uneafmefs increafing, he de- 
t^miasd to difcloib it to hi& good friend 
the reftor^ with a hope of being re- 
aiTured by his Aiperior learning. 

At the conclufion of an unfuccefsfu! 
rubber at backgammon, by way of apo- 
logy for bad play, be frankly owned, 
that he had been thinking of fomething 
elfe all the time. " It is certainly very 
«.* wrong in me,*' faid he, " but I 
^flalmoft doubt of the truth of what 
*f Solomon tells us, that there k no- 

** thinjj 
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«• tWng . new under the fun." He 
then repeated Fitzofborne's theory, and 
added, ** Is it not a new way of punifh-: 
*^ ing a man for ufing one wife ill, by 
** giving him leave to marry another ?** . 
Many years had elapfed fmce Mr. 
Evans's knowledge of the great world 
had been folely derived from the limited 
information of bopks and newfpapers. 
The dafhing fpirits with whom he had 
been formerly acquainted fought <:elei> 
brity by high phaetons, Pomona green 
coats, and Artois buckles ; and feldom 
ventured upon more profound difquifi* 
lions than what were neceifary to de- 
termine the height which the younger 
^ Vcftns could jump, or the diftance that 
Eclipfe could gain on a dray-horfe in 
a courib of five minutes. The elegant 
tutor was now changed into the rural 
divine, and, in common widi all lovers 
of literature, he rejoiced to hear, that 

the 
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the frivolity of fafhionable matiiiers ifcras 
yiekikig to a fpirit of deep refearch 
and difcriminatihg^iiriofity. Suppofitog 
ihlit ^hilofophy Jiiil retained her cfaa- 
raSer of being (he handmaid of Truth, 
lie felt inclined to pardon a few extra- 
vagancies in her admirers; and, be- 
lieving the fountain pure, he repeated 
the popular couplet : 

A little draught intoxicates the btaiH« 
But drinking largely fobers us again. 

Neither the general philanthropy of 
Mr. Evans's charafter, nor the prepi^ 
feifing impreffions which lady Moh« 
tetth^s warm encominins on FltzoAome 
had mad^ upon his miisdy could ihduee 
him to give a favomrabie interpretation 
to a propbiition that threatened to fever 
the grand link which unites corrfeft 
morals and fodal faa|ipinefs, Hh can^ 
dour cottid only point to cme conclu- 

fion, 
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fion, nMch Wafe> thsit the tuKural im« 
liei;ilUty' of his revered patrbn's under* 
ftanlkig increded widi his years^ and 
tiiitt the conclufioii he %ad drawn from 
the ^rgtnnents whkh Edward had ufed» 
was dii^ediy tohtrary to what the orator 
intended* 

The anfwer which he returned to fir 
William was of a tettiporizmg kind. 
But, after revolving the converfation ift 
his own mind, he determined to apply 
to that confidant to wh^m, fmce de- 
prived of a ftiU dearer friend, he had 
been accuftomed to intruil all his per« 
lilexides. He was coticemed to find 
that Lucy's opinion of Mr. fltzofbotne 
n^as not in unifbn with the fentiments 
iy( tVic couKtefs. She expreflfed hcf 
A*ffik€ of the myfterious air which he 
generally afieded; and cbferved, that 
Geraldine, who knew his di^ofition 
dioroughly^ apologized for the eccen« 

tricity 
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tricity of fome of; his fentiments by 
urging his foreign educaticm^ and 
affirming that (h^ knew he poffeffed the 
bed heart in the world.: ^ "Perhaps he 
*^ does," continued Mifs Evans ; " but 
*• people who wifh well to any. caufe 
*^ feldom attempt to break dpwn the 
^* bulwarks that defend it." Her 
^alarmed father eager;ly inquijred, if flie 
fufpefted ?iny thing deiftical in hij? prin* 
ciples. 

"Thank God,,**, returned Lucy, 
" none of my acquaintance ; are deifts; 
" therefore I do not know in what n^an* 
" ner they would ad. But.fur.ely, my 
*' dear fir, when religious truths are 
" imprefied deeply upon^ a cultivated 
^' mi^ds they muft give a tindlure to 
*' our ordinary converfation. Subjefts 
^* which we efteem^ facred are not 

• 

f< dragged into ,jtable-talk .controverfy 5 
*f and the narnitiyes of holy writ are 

■ * « not 
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^ not degraded by being drawn into 
« a ludicrous parallel with the light 
^ events of the paffing moment. But 
^* I am willing to allow that I may be 
^* more fevere fron) being lefs accuf- 
** tomed to the iteedom of fafhionable 
** manners ; for I obferve my Geral- 
** dine, who poflefTes the piety and the 
^< purity of an angel, is not fhocked at 
*« this fpecies of levity." 

" Does not Mr. Fitzofbome appear 
'^ to (how a very marked admiration of 
*« the countefs ?" inquired Mr. Evans. 

" Every body muft admire her," re- 
turned Lucy, evading a dired reply: ^'I 

do not mean merely on accoxmt df 

her perfonal charms, though ihe is 
«* now lovelier than ever, but for her 

patient fweetnefs and her dignified 

refignation." 

" When you ufe the term ' refigna** 
** tion, my dear,'' mterrupted ' Mr, 

VOL. III. c . Evans, 
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vKvftn^/^ you ilipul4 ^oiifio^ it to fe- 
<< vercF trials than tho^ which your 
^< enc^ftatis^ frifiQ^ has yet beei^l called 
'* ^p^ t^ «p4we.. ThoMgh v€j have 
.^^ i)ften lameftt^d tbfi capdqio^s inat- 
« t«itiga of h^r brd^s bph»vioui:, it U 
^« ^ojy t^a^ of tfei^fe l^r confUftsi, by 
«^,>4tekH Fr^v^fc^Qi^ i)i«r<ifqHy pirei^res 
:^ '«« for ti>e mop^ €iH:5Uci«*i»g ftpug- 
" gles that we pjMft s^U fuftaw before 
« we w« liberated from tkis world. 
?1 Yp« baow vhjQfe fenume«M.s I now 
'* iN|)«»t Th^ hMmonious voice i^hich 
>*.oiv» g%Ye th^» utterance is filent; 
f * yet the i!i^l:of Heaven, calk for cl^^r- 
\^ ful acq»iQfoei?fc^ a«dl obey/' 
:: iJi»^iiling to (J^refs her fether at 
tiiit lopmwt, . bjt rjgpeatiBg obfervaiiipH« 
NYhfch 9^>gfeJt probably be merely the 
creatures of her own fancy, Mifs E^aijs 
j^roppiJid .%.H*r t;o>h4jr' mother's wwwry, 
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CHAP. XXXIIL 



-Mark you ^i$, Sai&iUQ; 



The Dcril can cite fcripturc for his purpofe : 
An evO foul, producing' holy •^'tncft. 
Is Kke a villain with a fixufing^ cheek i 
O, what a goodly outfidc falfchood hath ! 

SHAKSP£AaE» 

Mr- Evaks :Wa3 noC one of thofa 
ft^ne paftois who, . ^DXifie^ted -with 
their own imtiiediaie f^urkj^ A)ft!ear 
to warn th^ir fte^k of tjbia miidiQus ap« 
proaches of the wplf. His daughter's 
obferrations determiaed him to watch 
FitzoCborne with fcrupulous attention ; 
^ad, if any thing (hould happen to con« 
fij»m his doubts, th^^^feiward of bdng 
cenfured for irapertinent iatarference 
wouXd xK)t detei him from ftating to 
ladjf Monteith jhe danger of an intU. 

c 2 macy 
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macy with a man whofe pailions were 
not fubjefted by the reftraints which 
reb'gion impofes. 

Edward feemed rather to foHcit than 
to fliun this fcrutiny. Some cafual 
expreflions from fir William, and the 
turn which Mr. Evans generally gave 
to the converfation, convinced him, that 
his zeal to make profelytes had thrown 
him oflF his guard, and that in order to 
fecure one convert he muft allay the 
fufpitidns which a defire*to gain inany 
admirers - had excited. He faw in Mr. 
Evans a man poflefled of a Cncere, zea- 
lous, wemiifbrmed mind, occafionally 
the dupe of its own excellence, fome- 
what hafty in its conclufions, and dif- 
pofed to receive a few ftrong expreflions 
as a fair ciefifHtion of charafter : to 
which was added, a confidence in its 
own attainments, not unfrequent in an 
educated perfon long eflranged from 

the 
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the invigorating coUifion of congenial 
fodety. Edwardr adapted his.behaviour 
to the rules ^vhtch this difcovery pointed 
out, and he feized the opporturiity 
vbich Mr. Evans had given, by lead- 
ing the converfation. to the finitenefs of 
human comprehenilon, to make what 
appeared like a candid difclofure of his 
fentiments. 

** I perceive fir/' faid hc^ /* that 
** you are anxious to difcover my opi- 
'^ nkms ; and inftead of blaming, 1 
*^ highly admire the integrity of mind 
<* which fuch curtofay evinces. I will 
:^ owBj that during my refidence upon 
<' the Continent I was fomewhat tine* 
•* tured with the fcepticifm fo prevalent 
<* there: and I will c6nfefs too, that 
*^ the converfation of the higher circles 
^^ in my own country, and above ail 
^' the manners of many of the clergyi 
'^ /have not tended to remove my 

03 " doubts. 
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** doubts. While tbe church appears 
** to be more aifiduous to defend its 
** emoluments^ than to promote the 
** falvation of its members, no wonder 
"if we rejefk its meagre dodrines. 
** The charafter of the gentleman and 
*' the divine are not often feen in 
^ unifon. If I had early poiTeffed the 
^^ opportunity of contemplating tlie 
*< happy mixture, religion would have 
'* appeared to me more attractive 
** from the refleded beauty of its mi^ 
" nifters; but> inftead at lamenting 
*^ what is paft, let me, by propidaU 
^* ing your candour, improve my prew 
•* fent happy acquaintance/- 

*.« Religion/* iiidd Mr. Evans, re- 
turning Fitzofbome's bow, •« cannot 
" really fuffer by the mifconduft of its 
<' officials in the opinion of any well 
^^difpofed, confiderate mind. Our at- 
** tendance at the altar does not remove 

« ua 
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^^ US from humail temptations j and 
**^with refpe^ to the fault to which' 
you allude, ii too great pertinacity 
refpe€Ung out temporal righfts, ean- 
** dour will rfineinber that our pof- 
*^ fefliom are not hereditary* Moft of 
*^ us have united ourfelfes to fociety 
'* by the ftrong ties of hu(band and 
<< father; and the Ihidy of thoft divlnti 
** precepts \thith ircre meint to enlafg^ 
•^ the tot\t\ aifeaions may, by the iii: 
•* fitihity of h^MJian nJiturc, ^hich misses 
«* error with our * faireft aims/ folnc^ 
<< times tmtnd to a culpable folldltidii 
•* fbf the fertuftes io^-thofe dear conned* 
** 'tions, and abate the reliance ^which a 
<* chrilHan bu^t' to place in the df- 
** redioti and fupport of tl^e friend 
« of the friendlefs**' 

*< I admit that your apology 'hasf 
*« weight,^* refiimedFitaofbottie J **but 
^ what. will you fay of that avidity for 

c 4 " field 
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'^ field fpotts and love of diflipation 
<* which fo ftrongly chara&erize the 
" divines of this age, and which you, 
" fir, condemn by your own ex- 
" ample?" 

** I blame every particular inftance,** 
replied Mn Evans^ ** without admits 
** ting the cenfure to be determinate 
<« againft the wboie order. We are 
** marked by our habits from the refl: 
•* of fodety} and the * fox-hunting 
*' parfon,' or the infignificant ^ Bob 
•* Jerome/ is pointed out to fadre, 
^* while the pale ftudent, who confumes 
*' his health over the midnight lamp in 
*' the moft important refearches, or 
'* the laborious inftru£bor of his village 
^ flocky ar& prevented by their obfcu- 
** rity from counterpoizing the weight 
^^ of public odium by their ufefid ui^* 
*' obtrufive virtues : but, granting the 

general condu& of title clergy to be 

*' as 
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<< as bad as their flanderers* intimate, 
<*. the fervice to which we are confe- 
<« crated partakes not of our depra- 
*• vity/* - • 

'* Perhaps not in minds endued with 
*' ftrong powers of reflaaion/' return* 
fd Fitzofbome : '^ Jibuti as the ^chriftian 
«< fyftem feems bed adapted, for the 
** lower orders of fociety, it ig much 
«< to be lamented^ that any thing fliould 
** impede its progrefs where it is has 
^ the beft cluince of fuccefs. Perhaps 
<^ the rules by which I would eftimatc 
^< the condu& pf its miniilers are too 
'< ftrid, and. though, unhappily, my 
tff own principles have inclined to deifm, 
** I have . candour enough to regret, 
'^ that while law and phyfic are per^ 
<< mitted.to efcape uncontaminated by 
^ the knavery of petifbggers or the ig« 
<^ norance. of empirics, divinity im« 
*^ pofes perfection upon its fludents^ 
. c 5 <• But 
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<• Bue our converTation k likely to be 
** interrupted. Permit m« to fty, that 
*• I (hall renew it with pleafure. I am 
** a novice at compliment, and (halt 
*< therefore only obferve in my abrupt 
** manner, that If the cawfe you fup. 
** port were alwaya aa ibly defended 
^1 both in the pulf^t and In iTodety, In- 
" fidelity would be deprived of one of 
*• its moil powerful weaponi."* 

£very one hai hit weak fide. Though 
the cup of undifgulfed flattery would 
have been rejefted with dUciaini yet 
when tempered by apparent moderation, 
and a wiih for conviaion, It became 
tolerably palatable. Mr. Evana, In- 
deed, ilill felt the propriety of hinting 
the dangeroui tendency of Fitxoflwrne'a 
prineipkt to tody Monteith) bat he 
thought it ]uft to qualify hit cenfurea 
with many expreffioni of refpeA far 
hit charafter, and admiration of hii 

abiUtici. 
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atailities* * ^I grieT« for Us perrerted 
^*. otlents,'' Itid be; ^aad yet the7> 
^^'tncomzgt- me to hopey that the 
<^* happy time wtU come;, wbcn thejf 
'^ wiU be the inftniments ef Teftonag 
<^ htfn to a comfiKrtaible ftate of mikid* 
^ Many people are driven into 'mfide« 
'\ lity • by the ftings of a burdened 
€€ confcMtce i but I fhoiild tUnk that 
<< 18 not Mr. Fitsofbbme's excufe for 
^ fcepticiim. Tet dije manners of. the 
^^ clergy dan be no more than an o£ken-» 
•• Able reaibft*'^ 

Geraldme was not* in a ^kifjpofition ta 
doubt Edwani^ virtddsr /' Though ihe 
had been that very morning the. 4ini< 
haf piy dupe of bis cruel duplicity; boD 
agonized foul clung to him as td 'the 
guardian angel who i^9^ to reicue liev 
oaf of an abyfs of fbrrowl She had lOli / 

Covered a letter frohi A^&iHarley tobei; 
lord* i b la^ o|)cxt upon his di;c|^ibg-ttUe^ 

c 6 and 
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and the hated nime was fo con^ictt*^ 
of^iljr. placed as neceflarily to attrad hfft 
eye: She could. not refift her defir^ M 
p^iife it, and the fatal contents foon 
convinced her, that the bufinefs which 
lord Monteith had hinted would foon 
recal him to London was nothing .more 
than a wife to renew, that degrading 
conneftitin. : The difeovery feemed to 
be perfcaiy racddental- She perceived 
TO preconcerted plan in the cireum.* 
ftance of her having been fent into the 
room by Fitzofborne to fetch a volume 
of Roiifleau, ./rdm which he had juft 
mijEqubted a well-fcnOwn paflage. She 
jotfiver confidered rthftt he bad free ac* 
cefi to her lord^s apartments ; and fte 
Goiild not know that he had not only 
jnidoinjedjhfi letter from Ma&teidl> but 
Ihat'he aOually inftigaled him to the 
propoTed >)ournqr, by. thofe itidifed 

la^ans of cppbfition wUch 1^^ 

to 
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to. be the molt fuitable wzj of gOYon* 

lag a headftrpng impetuous character* 

' Fitzo(borne allowed her time to pe* 

rufe the letter, and then followed her 

to the dreifing-room. She was leaning 

in a kind of ftupor over a chsdrj her 

eyes fixed on the. portrait of her lord 

whidi hung over the chimney, with a 

fort of complaining fweetnefs in their 

expreflion which language could ill de- 

£cTibe» Edward addre^d her with rhap- 

fodical confufion. He faid the letter 

was a miftake. He afiured her that 

Monteith's afiedtions were /fall unque£> 

tional^y her's. He execrated his con* 

du&) and: then befought her to be cafan 

for her children's feke. At that in** 

terefting adjuration the reftrained tear» 

Aolein iUence dpwn her cheek; and 

her tears agjun^ elevated fitzoAorne'^ 

fy^path|2ing tenderfi^ to fren^. He 

called, hpr 5* 4€W H)TeIy esccellence !'* 

He 
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He^vAibi^d ten tfeiouiafid plagues to oveiv ^ 
wbetm die oarrdw foul of the tradtiDr 
who wafnted cSfcernmeat to be juft 
td- heir merits j and Ke vowed that he 
could not look^at fuch a ftrikiag im*; 
perWificatiOA df fuSbiping meekneis 
v^thout wifliing to aVenge 4»er wr<«digs. 

The countefs anfwered in a £unt 
tone t *' My wrongs rciqputt; no ^vengcn 
^* My lord ^kmld be more d^^l of hii^ 
*« correfpertdence. Let me eiitreac you 
<^ to conceal the weaknefs into which 
" my <:wriofity htks betrayed me/' 

>*^Alkd-{8 that chd only j^roctf I catt 
« give yott df my inviolable regarcl ?^ • 

"What oth* proofs ^An a wife re- 
** ceive, cbnfiftent with her foIenm> 

**. duties r " 

•*> The ftrifteft delrcacy^ the moll 
'^ rigid* prudence, would allbw an 
** adopted -brother to tsJce a more aftive' 
"^^ part* Remonber too> it i$ fl^ll poC** 

*♦ fible. 
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«« fible^ that the ties of tStaeOk may b« 
<^ fan£tioiied by tfaofe of kindred* Cm 
«< I feek the recovery of lady An^Ua's 
«« favour by worthier mealis than by 
<^ trying to difengage her brother from 
<< a criminal attachment?'* 

<< O! name the means that may 
<< produce that bfefl^d end/' exclaimed 
the impafiioned Geraldine, widi clafped 
handS) and trild emphatic looka : ^* Tt£^ 
*^ cue my Monteith from thif dreadful 
<« thraldom; r«ftore to me his Va« 
^< luable but eftranged heart, and IvnS 
•« pray for you, Fitzoiborne— -I will 
*< entreat of Heaven, that all your fo^ 
** ture days may be asliaf^y as thofe I 
*• once enjoyed.'* 

Edward had ho defire to be included 
in Geraldine*s prayers. He was equally 
averfe to hear of her attachment to her 
hufbdndj and of her depehdance on 
Heaven. The advice he gave was of i 
'*''-' fatiric 
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fatiric nature. It was^ to charge her 
lord with his infidelity ; to bumble him 
by her fuperiority; and. to convince 
him by her eloquence.: Vice, he af- 
firmed, muft flirink froin the prefexice 
of virtue. The funbeam . of her eye 
muft diiBpate the clouds rby which Mon- 
teith's reafon was enveloped. His re- 
covered judgment would compare in- 
nocence, grace> and beauty, with proll 
titution, yamty, and caprice ; : and a 
tepentant hufband, awak^ed by her 
^^pFPofs to a fenfe of honour, would at 
at her feet abjure the infamous Hatley^ 
and all her ^agitious fifterhood. 

Lady Itfontdth's perturbed mind ftill^ 
poffefled fuffident dearnefs to refift th^ 
adoption of fuch adangerous expedient, 
which, by inflaming the violent pailions; 
of her lord, was more likely to make 
him caft off* all the decorum which a 
dread of difcovery impofed, than ta 

check 
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check the career of his vicious indul- 
gence; and her dehcacy pointed out 
the imprudence of arming his pride in 
the caufe of a courtezan, when fhe 
hoped it might be made the happy in- 
ftrument of releafing him from a de- 
grading connexion. " I have," laid 
fhe, *« prefcribed to myfcif but two 
*< rules for my condud in this unfor- 
*' tunate aflSiir ; and to thefe I will 
** rigidly adhere. I will never reproach 
** lord Monteith, nor will I ever dl- 
" vulge his indifcretions. Even my 
" Lucy, the partner'of my foul, docs not 
<< know that thedeje£tion which fhemufl: 
" obferve in me proceeds from any 
" other caufe than latent indifpofition." 
" There are certainly many reafons 
" for withholding fuch confidence from 
" Mifs Evans; and when I confider 
*< your lather's age and increaifing in- 
" firmitics, I renoujce a plan which. 

' ^ « the 
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^f the fefpeflrability of hiS charafter 
« once, fuggefted to me, of acquainting 
^ him with his ibn-!n-law*s conduft, 
^ ^tl xirging him to affxmle the tone 
*^ highly becoming an injured and affec- 
*^ tionate parent.'* 

** 61 fojr Heavefi*s fake! rejcft that 
^ idea/^ exclaimed the terrified coim. 
f eis. ^^ Let not the halcyon tahn of 
** his decHnifl^ years be clouded with a 
•* doubt of his child*8 happinefs. How 
•**^ ungrateful, how impious fliould I be, 
" to draw from repofing age the pil* 
** tow on which it finks to refl, cheered 
«< by approving confcience, and hold- 
«« iiig fweet communion with that 
« peaceful world for which it has been 
** long preparing/* 

" And are you not afraid that his 
^* paternal folicitude will pervade your 
*^ pious concealment?*' inquired Fitz- 
olborie. ** I have feen him watch your 

*' varying 
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varying looks, and eaSt glances on 

lord Monteith ftrongly indicative of 
*f fufpicion.'* 

« You alarm me. Surely I had 
** better leave Powei^fcourt immediate* 
•' ly, before thofe fafpicions .(hall be 
** confirmed.'* 

<^ That propofal^ madam, ii^dicktes 
<< yotir caftomary prudence, though tt 
** it hard at fueh n lime to deprive 
•^ yonrfclf of the coiftforte of hie temdrf 
•^ affeaion> »ad the foothkigd of Mif^ 
«< Evani'8 friendfiiip. Whither >;tiU 
^ you direft your penfiv« fteps ?'' 

^* Not to diat cruel trorld, Fitaof- 
"' borne, which has taraiihed my repu<* 
*« tatk>n, and robbed me of my buf- 
'* band^s heart. I vnW go to Montoth^ 
'* and embrifcce my dear little girls, 
*^ from whom I have been ten months 
<^ feparated. Hieir playful prattle will ( 

^ perfaups amufe me ; at leaft th^ un- * 

<^ difcern- 
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<( difcerniog iimplicity will. not impofe 
^ upon me a painful reftraint, in order 
" to efcape yet more infupportable ob- 
V fervations y I fhall be allowed the free 
^^ indulgence of tears^ and my mind 
*' may poffibly recover ftrength from 
« folitude/' 

*^ And is this the lot of the nobleft 
** omanjcnt of her age and country f *• 
exclaimed Edward. *^ O lady Mon« 
^' tdth ! are you another viflim to the 
^* blind caprices of Fortune 2" 
; *• I was the o^rver of my own for- 
^' tune^. and muft not complain of her 
". caprices. I; was juft to the impulfe 
*« of, an early attachment, and I have 
^' no one to condemn. Even at this 
\^ inftant complaint is (ilenced by pity. 
** Lord Monteith cannot be happy. 
" The recoUedion of me muft obtrude 
<^ upon his guilty dalliance. The im- 
l^ prudent won^n, by whom he is fatally 

*' entangled^ 
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** entangled^ can urge no claim to hii 
«« afFedions, to invalidate my prior 
*« right. I am the mother of his chil- 
^^ dren, the faithful repofitory of his 
^* fecrcts^ the partner of his forrows. 
^^ I have foothed his anxieties, com* 
«< pofed his ruffled temper, watched 
*^ him in iicknefs.— — O Fitzofbome! 
*« words cannot exprefs how much this 
'* agonized ^heart preferred his intereft 
*« and his happinefs to my own." '* 

Edward grafpedher unconfcious hand ^ 
and tremuloufly articrulatedj - ^ Mufl: 
•* corroding forrow wafte the iaireft 
«^ pattern of all that is good and attrac- 
" tive? Surely, Monteith! thou art 
♦' the only man who could be unjuft to 
** fuch excellence." 

" My good friend," faid the 'coun* 
tefs, roufed to recollection by the ready 
tears which bathed her hands, ^' fup- 
** prefs this keen fenfibility of my for- 

6 ** rows. 
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w rpvs* * XoM fliall fee that I mill cn^ 
^ ^T^tj^em. Fqr my children's feke^ 
«• for t^e fa^P€ of all wha love mq, 1 
w ?^ €fl|4?avow J9 ^wt myfelf ; spid 
«f 'j^.fct ijwtifed, I mill yi<^t the- good 
!^^i€^ttagi9r§i:mh9n^ i once made b^ppy-; 
V I wUl r#irac.e : the groves I planted, 
Y\ W<^ r^A^Q m^c accuftoo^d of:€upa« 
Wftionsj, though; every employment, 
f" .e^ry P^iJjfeit, even life itfrff,^ istaftew- 

liftwibww^ieAlws tean, and took 

9 tttHi acrofe. the room to recover the 
pl|i|{:^p^y which he protefted had neves 
bff^fA been fo feverdy tried. Could 
noth^^' -be; 4o9J^i nothing* be tliought 
of, to reftorethe charming fuSerer to 
the peace which {he fo tHghly i^erited ? 
Again : he ^^drefied the tremblkxg 
mour-ncrj rwh^i igazing on the portrait 
of hev lordy f^emeduto i^pftrophize the 
beloved rem6nM>.r^cei and to implore 

not 
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mt merely cqmpafficm l^^^t juftic^i^ inau 
t^ntive tQ the bhndiihments of her ib- 
du<;^9 4iico^€Joiu9 of tbe impropriety 
K^ th?t cmMwc^ vrbjp^ h«r a^t^ted 
£6^1 b^ftow^, a»d onIy,ftif(p^iW^ of 
jjie ienfe of a.^gui^ Qr thf £^t>k ly^pe 

flf regwing a9 »liaMU;e4 bj^rti , 

<' At leaglh^** £|id Fit^oi^omej^ after 
two . or i^Tf^ iaeffedual endeavcurs 
(0 fpeakt ^^ I h^v9 thought of vw plans* 
'^ They i;^U, indeed, iqiclude a Iktie 
'* <>bliquQ qo^ijud ; bnt th^ ffid is too 
',^ i>Hlfe too d«fwafei? to render .objeo. 
^^ tionatile the me^ns of pbtaiqing; it. 
^* I k^ow a young nobleiii^ vaho wishes 
^« to nval yoijr lord ipi R/Irs. parley's 
'< fawwf. ,He h riqb *nd ejftravagant^ 
<< aad I h«Ye ibme influence' oyer his 

«< mind* It i^ but fpititing him iq 

^* outbid your hufband, and the y^nal 
*« fair vill foon forbid the vifia of her 
•* left liberal keeper* Qb, V<[e»id fciiga 

" a letter 
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** a letter as from Mrs. Harley to this 
^< gentleman^ which would awaken Mon- 
*^ teith*s jealoiify, and probably might 
" 'have the fame effed of difTolving the 
^* connexion. You ftart, madam. 
<*. Confider that the infamy of the wo^ 
^^ man is confirmed, and how forcible 
*' are the claims which your innodent 
** children have upon your exertionis !*' 

" 1 muftnot preferve their innocence 
** by the forfeiture of my own. Whit 
** right have 1 to- aggravate the. guilt of 
*^ an unhappy woman, or to transfer to 
^« another family the calamity which 
*• -Weighs me down? Nor can I yield 
^^ to fully my integrity by :bafely fram- 
^'ing a forged accufation, or to tairit 
" niy reputation by expofing k to the 
** difgrace of a diflionourable difco- 
«'v<try.*' 

** • I lament wheniigenerofity becomes 
^ Tomantic; and I mpft beg- pfermiffion 
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I 

1 

" to urge my fchemes with what I think 
'^ irrefiftible arguments, if the faint 
^' hope which I have founded upon ray 
" influence over lord Monteith's mind 
^' ihould fail me. Unfortunately^ he 
'' is fo bene upon going to town, that 
** it win be ufelefs to oppofe his plan ; 
'* but I will accompany him, and ex« 
^ ert all my limited abilities to dif« 
** folve this enchantment. No matter 
** though 1 lofe his friendfliip j his vi- 
* cioi^ ^urfuits have annihilated: my 
" cfleem, and Ifcom to receive future 
" favours from a man unjufl; to you.*' ^ 

" Ah !" thought Geraldine> " what 
" can break the adamantine chain which 
" links him to my heart ! Should the 
*' hour ever arrive when affection ceafes 
" to throb, will not duty continue to 
" urge its refiftlefe claims ? JBut I can- 
** not wonder, that a raincj fo refined 
" as Fitzofborne's /hould call weaknefs 

VOL. in. D " vice, 
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1 1 

*' Vice, and difdain communion with 
!^^ one who gives licence to thofe rebel 
«< pafliions tvhich his firmer Ipirit holds 
«' in calm fubje£lion. Q, that Mon- 
*' teith poffeffed his vn^tues ! But earth 
*« inHift^i^otT^fembfe heaven." 

^^ Yoil paiife, madam,'* faid Fitz- 
ofbof liei interrupting ' her ' train of 
thought. *' Am I ftill fo unfortunate 
*' a« not to be able to fugged any thing 
** deferving of your- approbation?'* ' * 

^'Myeiccelient friend!** r . . .; ^ 
the doimtefs,^^^' follow' thr . . ,• -i 
»*' your own 'good 'Ileal t. Iviiatever 
** fcheme yblkr knowledge ^f the world 
c« fuggeftsy- whatever difluafive argu- 
«* toents your fuperior talents direft 
«< you 'to ufe, exert them in my caiife. 
«' But be careful to re drain your zeal 
<« to teftore my ruined peace, left it 
»« fhould urge you to jJutfue thofe indi- 
*' reft paths whiih,- even if ' fuccefsfuU 

"my 



cr 



A TALE OF THE TIMES.* 51 

*' my piinciples muft conftantly difap- 
** prove.** 

" I think/' returned the fophifter, 
** the code of laws which you dignify 
^* by your obedience permits the fer- 
*' pent to be blended with the dove. 
" Your innocence and your reputatioa 

cannot be injured by aftions in which 

you da not participate ; and if my 
^' confcience juftifies my proceedings, 
•* what have you to oppofe ? Be aflured, 
** that not even your intereft would 
*f prompt me to any ftep which I did 
^« not think highly warrantable; and 
^* here again I am countenanced by 
** thofe doftrines which teach me that 
<^ the motive conftitutes the aft/* 

*' Be fure," faid the countefs, *' to 
^' examine your motives with fcrupu- 
** lous care, left you (hould be deceived 
** by a fpecious good.*' 

D 2 «< My 
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" My motives," faid Fitz6fbome, 
*' have undergone the deCred fcrutiny, 
<« and I will abide by the refult of my 
«' inquiry. But I have two fovours to 
<« requeft of you. Do not, while with 
** unremitting affiduity I ftake. all my 
«* hopes^ and brave every peril to re- 
*^ ftore to you the happinefs you have 
•« loft— do not, deareft lady Mon- 
'^ teith! while I am far diftant from 
*' you, lift en to any uncharitable fug- 
geftions that might tend to prejudice 
me in your efteem. Should any re* 
** fle£tions be caft upon me for che- 
^* rifhing fome peculiar notions, call to 
<* mind that noble candour which 
" teaches us, that thofe principles can- 
*• not be wrong which prompt right 
** aftions. Permit me too the honour 
" of your cprrefpondence ; and if fuc- 
<• cefs (hould crown my hopes, if my 
^* once valued friend ihould return to 

«< Mon- 
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*' Monteith worthy of you, allow me 
to partake your tranfports ; and let 
the cloud of forrow and difappoint- 
♦* ment which now obfcures my youth, 
be brightened by the gladdening ray 
of your fociety. For it is only your 
unreferved friendihip that can ?iow 
" render life defirable/' 

The countefs promifed the required 
favours witH penetrating fmcerity. She 
confirmed the aifurances of her perma- 
nent efteem by giving him a miniature 
portrait of herfelf, which had been drawn 
with a view of being., decorated with 
briiJiants, and prefented to lady Ara- 
bella on her intended nuptials. Her 
opinion of Fitzoiborne's merits were 
VFrought up to admiration ; and the 
refult of this interview convinced bim» 
that he had gained all the ground in her 
affcdtons which probability allowed him I 

to expe&» Her delicacy was no longer 

D 3 ftartled 
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ftartled by his paflionate manner : the 
warm intereft which he took in her 
caufe no longer awakened the.appre- 
henfion of unwarrantable defigns She 
had all the confidence in his integrity 
which he wiflied to infpire ; and he re- 
lied upon her gratitude and her gene- 
roGty to divert every inference, and 
filence every fuggeftion, that might be 
urged to his disfavour. 

The moment, therefore, was unpro* 
pitious which Mr. Evans had chofea 
to alarm her fears, by ftating his con- 
viaion, that xh^Jingularity of her friend's 
featiments were more nearly allied to 
deifm than their apparent moderation 
and candour made her fufped. I have 
already mentioned tlie motives which 
.induced Mr. Evans to Ibften his in- 
tended cenfure ; but Geraldine liftened 
with impatience even to the extenuated 
accuiation. Not that &e thought the 

charge 
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charge .of .deifm ,a.,%tit reproach, or 
that her own • convidtlon of the truth 
of revealed rqligion was enfeebled ; en 
the contrary, her. prefent dejeftcd fpirits 
more ftrongly impelled her to , draw 
water from the. refrefhing fountain of 
eternal truth. But her prepofleffion in 
Edward's favour made her allow for* a 
little clerical zeal for orthodoxy, which 
might, /he thought, confound charafters 
feparated by many d^fcriininating te- 
nets : aixd, granting that ,Mr« £vam»'s 
fufpicions qven in their wide^, latitude 
were fti.ll well-founded, no danger coukl 
refult from her intimacy: with a.perfoa 
|o whom he allowed the' polTcflion of 
to much talent and fo much moral 
principle. • • 

Her reply, therefore, to Mr. JEvans's 
cbfervationg comaiexjced with a popu- 
lar fentiment, ^ that the faith could 
* not be wrong, when the life was 

D 4 « right/ 
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• right.' " I am afraid," faid (he, " many 
people, who profefs themfelves warm 
** advocates for the doftrines of our 
religion, would be unwilling to' have 
the reality of their own belief afcer- 
tained by this fimple and compendi- 
" ous maxim. We cannot judge of 
*' another perfon's heart but through 
" the medium of his adions j and even 
" calumny itfelf cafts no cenfure.on 
" Mr. Fitzolborne. Let us not then 
" condemn him on account of fome 
Jingularity of opinion j for opinion, 
my dear fir, you know, is free. We 
*« can only be affefted by the aftioiis 
«« of others, not by their fentiments.** 

'< Beware, my deareft lady Moii. 
«* tcith,*' refumed Mr. Evans, « how 
*' you extend the apologies which may 
be urged in behalf of harmlefs fin- 
gularity, to the vindication of thofe 
perilous doflrines which not only 

•• corrupt 
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«* corrupt the foil where they are fufFered 
<^ to fpring, but alfo threaten the ge- 
*< neral de(lru£tion of all that is dear 
^* and valuable to fociety. Do the vir* 
*^ tues of even the moral deift ftand 
*' upon any firm ground ? Reafon 
** is his god ; and he may to-day dif- 
** cover the footfteps of his deity in 
*^ the paradoxes of Epicurus^ and to* 
*' morrow in the fables of the Koran. 
•* The credulity of the infidel is pro- 
" verbiaU and his notions of right arc 
•• as varying as his creed. He, my dear 
«« lady, is the corrupt tree from which, 
** infallibility itfelf tells us, good fruit 
'* cannot fpring. He is the polluted 
'* fountain whofe waters muft be bitter. 
** As the mind thinks, the tongue 
** ipeaks, and the maniaSs. The bat- 
^* rcry which he efcfts againft the 
<' rock of faith is built on fand, liable 
f' to be undermined by ev^ry tide, and 




*J overthrown by. every wind ; yet mth 
" refll^fs malevolence h® perfifts in his 
<^ attack; Obferve^ madam, the fyf- 
*5. tern ever purfiied by.fceptic& is. ^«- . 
*.'7?fi?^ Warfare ; the. liberty, of private-' 
" judgment does not content* thein. 
*.' Prcffing thdur peftiferous doftrine«i at 
*f every opportunity, they deny u8 the 
*^. freedom which they claim for them- 
** fdves, and never refort to the plea 
*^ ojf ihoderation, but when > clofely 
" preffed by arguments which they can- 
"j not otherwife- avoid. • But let them 
<« remember, when either vanity or the 
««: defire. of making converts induces 
^\ them to unfettle the minds of others, 
".opinion then becomes a£Uon, and 
*«;they are as anfwerable at the audit 
*':of God anduheir country for the 
".principles which they promulgate, as 
'* ♦ for the deeds they commit. 

'* Have 
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i 

**,Have you. not rather exaggerated 
** Mr. Fitaofbpine's errors V feid* the 
count,e% in-a more: deqded tooe than 
ihe wa3 .accuftomed to ufc to her reve^ 
rend inftruftor. ** I bay.e often .heard 
^^ him expatiate^ upon ferious fubje&s^ 
*' but muft own that I never difcovered 
*' any teijiclen(jy,tp dpifiM, If I thought 
*' him ^n infidel, , it woyl^ givp me tha 
livelieft . concern ; for, ^ befide. Aha 
efteetiji ^yhich ^bis virtues infpire-,iHr 
my mii^d, I owe, Wm^ild^elible gratis 
*' tude foj; many uncommon marks of» 

*^ friendfliip.** . r . ;" \ ' / >- • *' 
'* J |iave rep,eated4:he y^j.w^rd»ho» 
** ufed^ n^adaXQ.j. Be^you^, t^e judgp.>» 
«' Why he .Ihould affi^Q: f efeT*^^ * to y^qpy> 
** and clioofe to be unne^c^ariJjr ^y-,, 
« pliQit fp ^?y:^ ii).^ewhat,^jiler^o«g. 

'' ,tl^n^^^ ;an4,,j5h;it^ ob.,,; 

*^ lerved^ ilrongly awakens my compaf- 
" ^ J) 6 " fion. 
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" fion. He has defired to renew the 
*' fubjeft of our late converfation. I 
« (hall return to it with pleafure, and 
** efteem myfelf happy if my eflForts 
** can direft his abilities to their priftine 
•* intent, and reftore to his bofom that 
*' tranquillity wliich he cannot now 
** enjoy.'* 

** You are always in charaSer, my 
•• dear Mr. Evans, compaflionate and 
^ ^hevolent even to thofe whofe con- 
•** duft you difapprove. I will endea- 
** vour to be a fellow-labourer in the 
•♦ famie good work ; and though my 
** knowledge is too limited to convince 
*^ Mr. Fitzofborne's judgment, I may 
•*' exp^te the conviftion he defires 
** by pointing fomc perfuafive paffages 
«< to his heart. '* 

** Ever^amiable lady Monteith!'* re- 
turned the good man with pious earned- 
ncfs, *' beware how you enter the thorliy 

•• paths 
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^^ paths of theological controverfy. I 
^^ refped your fex too much to wifli 
*^ them to hazard the mild luftre of 
'^ benignity with which the god of 9a- 
^' ture has adorned them^ to purfue 
** that uncongenial fplcndor which 
they can never obtain. Metaphyfical 
dedu£tions, and philological learn- 
ing^ by which we defend our faith 
againft its aflailants^ require a fe« 
«* vere courfe of ftudy, and more in- 
** tenfe thought than your habits, or 
'• perhaps the peculiar tendency of 
^^ your intelledual powers^ will aflford. . 
<' You will be entrapped into conclu- 
'^ fions which nothing but (kill in the 
^^ fubtilties of argument can elude; 
confufed by objedions oftentatioufly 
multiplied } the fallacy of which the 
Ithuriel fpear of biblical literature 
'^ would inftantly deted. By si cligni-* /' 

<^ fied filence. or an indication of dif« 

•• plea. * 
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•* prealufe,* convince the bold difputant 
•* who obtrudes his crude notions^ of 
^ aii invifible God on your ordinary 
*^ converfatibh, that ybiir refpe<9: is too 
"profound to enter lightly on the fa- 
*^'cfed theme, and your conviftion too' 
*• fincere to need, th^ adventitious aid 
of a vanquifhed opponent. Thefe^ 
fophifts, my dear madam, though 
they feek to embarrafs others, are 

• * * * ' 

*^ therhfelves well' acquainted with the 
*^. torments of doiibt ; and it is' only. 
**' by the converts whom * their falfe 
*** theory bewilders that they are kept 
'from renouncing it themfelves. It: 
^is'n6t*to*a zeaP for truth, nor even 
*f to the mifgivings of confcience, that: 
" Yc^pticitm' Qwes raoft of its adherents, . 
" but to the pride of human reafon, , 
*^ and the love of fingularity. Permit 

" you. 
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'* you grant them the triumph they 
•' defire/^ 

Geraldine allowed the general trutb 
of thefe obfervationS) but claimed ^n 
exemption in behalf of her friend. lie 
was too placable and gentle to love 
difpute, and too candid to repel con* 
vi£lion. Mr* Evans determined to in- 
veftigate the exiftence of thefe qualities 
at their next converfation ; but the' 
opportunity of obferving them never' 
occurred. Lord Monteith fet off* for " 
London the following morning, and 
Fitzofbome, by accompanying him,, 
confirmed the countefs in that lively ' 
fenfe of efteem and gratitude which fhe ' 
thought Ihe could no way better exprefa 
than by exerting all her powers to im* ' 
part to his chara^er whatever in' her' 
judgment it ftill wanted of perfe&lon;.' 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 

An elegant fufficiercy, content, 
Retirement, nnral quiet, friend/hip, books, 
Eafe and alternate labour, ufeful life, 
Progreffive virtue, and approving heaven; 
Thefe are the matchlefs joys of virtuous love. 

Thomsok* 

Lady Monteith's fortitude was (b 
feverely tried by her confcioufnefs of the 
motives which occafioncd her lord's 
hafty departure for London, that fhe 
found it neceffary immediately to adopt 
Fitzofborne's advice of returning to 
Scotland, left the forrows of her af- 
flicted heart fhould fometimQS difdaia 
the difguife which filial piety induced 
her to aflume. Her parting with her 
father was marked by drcumftances of 
peculiar tendernefs. I fliall not, how* 
ever, draw from them any ominous 

predic- 
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predidions. Sir William's advanced 
age and increafing infirmities on the 
one hand, and his lovely daughter's ' 
depreffed fpirits on the other, may ac- 
count for this acute fenfibility without 
afcribing to either the powers of pre-» 
fcience. , 

The evening previous to Geraldine's 
departure, her penfive mind was fome- 
vhat enlightened by a very agreeable 
converfation with Mifs Evans. " Yojui 
^' know/* faid that amiable girl, " I al- 
'^ ways had a little cafl of the whim(i« 
•* cal about me } and probably if yon 
** had folicited my company at Moa- 
*• telth, 1 might hs^ve raifed an invinci- 
** ble hoft of objeftions ; biit fince yovi 
'** fay nothing upon the fubjeft, I am 
** perverfe enough to determine to gp 
•' back with you to Scotland.'* 

" My deareft Lucy," faid the coun* ; 

tefu, while her pale cheek kindled with ^ 

the 
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the blufh of pleafurej " may you zU 
ways be thus delightfully pcrverfcf 
Why I cxprcfled lefs folicitudc for 
your company partly proceeded from 
the nature of my own profpecls, but 
principally from what I fufpeft to be 
yours. '* — ♦« We fpinftcra/ ' replied ^^l^s^ 
Evans^ palling over her friend's aliufton 
to the ftate of her own affairs with a 
ftifled figh, " are feldom handfomcly 
ufed by you married ladies, when 
we chufe you for our confidants* 
Yet, though I am convinced that 
" lord Monteith will know all my fc- 
cret fhe very firft time you write to 
him, I fee the fpirit of curiofity fa 
** very ftrongly imprinted upon your 
** countenance, that I fhall indulge you 
** with a fight of two letters.*' 

Perhaps feme of my female readers 
ihay Happen to have a little of their 
great-grandmother Eve's failing about 

them^ 
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them, as well as my heroine ; and to 
gratify it, though in a lefs degree, I (hall 
inform them, that thefe important pa< 
pers were a love-letter, with the reply': 
and that the author of the former com- 
pofitlon was Henry Powerfcourt. An 
attentive obfervation of Mifs £vans-s 
numerous excellencies had made hiih 
for fome time her fmcere admirer ; and, 
finoe not all the prudent delicacy of her 
chardSer, tio^ the diffidence bf his 
•own^ 'Could entirely conceal from his 

obfervadon the important fecret of het 

preference, hts ' high fenfe of honovfr 

iuKl lodUg pronfipted him to a difcovery 

of that reciprocal affection which her 

lunJTuming virtues had awakened in his 

heart. He was reftrained by reflefling, ^ 

thati as he had only that heart to be- ^ 

ftow, a declaration of his attachment j' 

might fubjeft her to all the inconvenJ- 

encies which are incident to a tender 

engage- 
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etigaf^nncni, when pecuniary circutn- 
Aaiicd prevent it from being cemented 
by the maniage-bond. Hit refpeCUd 
patron, with fomewhai of the imbecility 
of age. and fnnicwhat of that tenacity 
of puwer which ftrengtheni our attach- 
mcnt to the pofTeirions in which our 
tenure daily growi more precarioui, had 
(liU delayed confirming to him the in- 
dependence which he Intended to be- 
queath, tie contented bimfelf with 
liberally fupplying hit prefcnt wanti; 
and ai he was perfuaded, that the young 
man was very well m he wai, and had 
no wiDi to alter hia conditioOr he even 
brought himrelf to believe, that refign- 
ing to him the Mcrionethfliire cftate 
would be giving him a vaft deal of trou- 
ble, which, ai he fcemed fonder of 
reading than of bufmcb, he would cer< 
tainly be u well pleafed to avoid. 

Panting 



A TAtB OF THB TIMES. 69 

Panting for independence, yet dif- 
daining to acquire it by any means 
which he thought irreconcileable with 
lady Monteith*s interefts, or with his 
deference and gratitude to her^father, 
Mr. Powerfcourt repeatedly refolved to 
purf^e the defired blefling by the flowj 
but pleafant path of his own a£live ex« 
ertions in fomc employment. Yet fir 
William's love of his kinfman's focicty 
increafmg with his infirmities furniihed 
a thoufand objections to every profeflion 
or engagement which was fuccefiively 
propofed. The baronet at length pre* 
eluded all further application by afking 
Henry, why he wanted to leave him ? 
" Don't be uneafy," faid he, *• about 
** your future profpedls. Depend upon ' 
*• it, I /hall provide for you." Thus 
compelled to refer the fecurity of his 
own happinefs to a diftant and uncer- 
tain period, Mr. Powerfcourt fubmicted 

with 
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with refpcAful filenoe to hli bcnefitc- 
tor's will. He contented himfelf 
with acqiiaiming the amiable obje£l of 
hit afTediona with the peculiarity of hit 
fituatlon) and he hoped her penetration 
would ctnfider that aa a fulSdent reafon 
for preventing hit tongue from avow- 
ing the preference which hia manner 
Arongly expreffed. 

Though Henry's behaviour perfeftly 
aj;rees with my ideas of honour, I am 
afraid fome fifter of the quill, better 
verfed in the new code which has been 
introduced into the court of Cupid, 
will dete£t a thoufand grofs mifde- 
meanoura, of which the above Henry 
Powerfcourt has been guilty. They 
may prove, according to the letter of 
thefe recent afls, that his behaviour 
to Mifa Evans ought to have been more 
rude, capricious, and inattentive, in 
proportion ai he difcovered her pre- 
ference. 
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ference, and, felt the increafe of his 
own. Very likely, the new method of 
argument may prove, that this would 
have been the mofl honourable viray 
of proceeding. I .fhall ft ill contiAue 
obflinately difpofed to deny that it ,is 

the moft natural. 

• « , ... 

Gifted with that intuitive knowledge 
which the votaries of the.purblind god 
individually poffefs, Lucy read her loyqr's 
feiitiments in his eyes, and allowed the 
propriety of hia conduft. Yet, wheu 
Ihe looked forward . to the expefted 
events of Jier future life, gratitude, 
efteem, and veneration, generally ex- 
cited a pious tear at the idea, that her , 
own anxieties muft not expeft a final 
termination until the neighbourhood 
was deprived of the bleffings it had long, 
received from the unfparing benevolence 
of fir William Powerfcourt. 

Affairs' 
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« 

AfTairi were in this fituation, when 
lady Monteith arrived from London. 
She bad juft opportunity to make a few 
agreeable difcoveries, when the party 
were deprived of Mr.Powerfcourt's com* 
pany. He was fummoned to attend the 
fick bed of hit father^ whofe expe&a* 
tiont, in refpeft to the marriage of hit 
fon^ had been quite as unfavourable to 
Henry's defigns, as the protrafled 
bounty of fir William. Young Powerf- 
court being unqueftionably the fined 
gentleman the good old yeoman had 
ever feen, there arofe a neceility of his 
matching well ; and as no lady in all 
the land could refule him^ there was 
no reafon why he ihould take up with 
a parfon's daughter. Indeed old Mr. 
Powerfcourt had already feleAed his 
^ daughter-in4aw ; his bold ambition hav* 

ing directed him to no lefs a perfonage 

than 
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uian madam Hetty ap Owen ap Thomas, 
his own landlady^ and lady of the 
manor befide. But as the juvenile at- 
tractions of youth, beauty, and fweet- 
nefsy were Jefs vifible in the preferred 
fair^ than the folid advantages of large 
property and high bloody the father 
was a more ardent admirer than the 
fon : and, though the path of the latter 
was very much fmoothed by the enco- 
miums whieh the former bellowed upon 
•' fon Hal," and an enumeration of 
what his couiin fir William intended to 
do for him, which were repeated every 
time he went to pay his rent : nay^ 
though mifs Hetty herfelf always diftin- 
guiflaed the bow of young Powerfcourt 
by a lower curtefy, as (he walked up 
the aifle to her own pew on a Sunday, 
and even once honoured him fo far as 
to afk him to dine with her and the 
VOL. in. * £ curate. 
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curate, Henry continued inviolably con« 
ftant to his Lucy's 

Dimpled fmile, and dsmafk cheek. 
And eye of glofiy blue. 

' He was relieved from a perfecution 
which was urged with fuch well-meant 
but miftaken earneftnefs a^ at length 
made it painful, by the death of his fa- 
ther. His regret for that event was lof- 
tened by receiving a letter fix^m fir 
William a few days afterwards, inclo- 
fing the title deeds of the Merioneth- 
ihire eftate, and containing an afliirance, 
that fince he wiflied to marry, he fhould 
have a houfe built for him within a 
mile or two of Powerfcourt manor. 

As, in common with all Arcadian 
writers, I prefume the village ruftic is 
too happily engaged with his flocks and 
his fhepherdefs to attend to the affairs 
of his neighbour j and being perfuaded 
that the love of news and the fpirit of 
9 inter- 
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interference of which I have formerly 
fccn fome traces at Danbury are merely 
local difeafes ; I fuppofe the acceflion to 
Mr. Powcrfcourt's fortune continued to 
be a profound fecret in the parilh where 
his father refided: at leaf): I cannot 
conceive that any whifper, which the 
taylor, or the fchoolmafter, or the barber, 
might circulate, could, through the 
medium of the curate, be difFufed in 
the atmofphere of mifs Hetty's beft 
parlour ; or chat any one, by adding a 
unit to the rent-roll which fir William 
had refigned, could* be the occafion of 
t!|e extraordinary and even oppreffive 
civilities with which the diflinguifhed 
lady whom I have juft named loaded 
Mr. Henry Powerfcourt. Her houfe 
was at his fervice^ her carriage was at / 

his fervice; her fervants were at his 
iervice ; nay the world even faid, that 
fhe more than hinted an offer of herfelf. 

£ z This 
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This latter report I difbelieve, becaufe 
it went fomewhat further than what 
the proverbial hofpitality x)f her coun- 
try can account for. But if (he had any 
latent views, they foon received a com- 
plete mortification. Henry's firft ftep, 
after the arrival of the welcome gift, 
was to exprefs his gratitude to the do- 
nor ; his next, to requeft, that mils 
Evans would render independence more 
valuable b^ (haring it with him. 

*^ And now, my Geraldine/* laid 
Lucy to the counters, fcarcely allowing 
her time to finifh the letter which had 
introduced this long digreflion, <« I call 
*• for your felicitations, Henry, you 
«* fee, ingcnuoufly avows the early at- 
" tachment which made you the firft 
•* miftrefs of his heart. I have not 
** that extreme refinement which can 
*' only be content with a primary affec- 
[^ tion. It is fufficient for me, that 

after 
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•* after long obfeivation he owns a pre- 
•* fercnce which he is too noble to af- 
•* feft, and too upright to withdraw. 
•* Secure in his honour and his virtue, 
not even your attraftions will excite 
fufpicion ; and though the tempered 
*♦ expeftations of four-and-twcnty abate 
•* much of the fanguine enthufiafm of 
♦* nineteen, neither experience nor re- 
*• fieftion teach me to doubt of the 
«* general happinefs of my future lot , 
*« with fuch a partner as my long-loved 
« Henry." 

' Lucy's head now reclined upon the 
flioulder of the countefs^ to conceal at 
once her bluihes and her tears. •* But," 
added the fweet girl after a moment^s 
paufej ** you exprefs neither furprize 
** nor pleafure at the wonders which I 
•* am revealing.** 

The reader, who remembers the con- 
nubial fprrows which clouded the coun- 

£ 3 tefs's 
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tcfs*s mind, will not \^onder, that, 
though free from envy, her Lucy's 
brighter , hopes occafioned a painful 
comparifon; and we cannot be furprifed 
'4i events which ourfelves have directed. 
It was natural for Mils Evans to wonder 
why fir William, who had fo long de- 
layed the promifed gift, fhould beftow 
it juft at that time ; and why he, who 
had been generally hoftile to marriage,, 
and decidedly averfe to Henry's forming 
any engagement which threatened ta 
deprive him of his fociety, fhould evea 
fuggefl a plan for his immediate e^a* 
bliihmcnt. But lady Mpnteith poffeiTed 
the clujQ that. could unravel the fecrets 
of the labyrinth. Her obfervutioas on 
her coufm's manner had convinced her, 
that he was no longer infenfible of her 
friend's worth, and fhe affiduoufly era- 
ployed all her intereft with her father 
to expedite his intended donation, to 

the 
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tke delay of which flie rightly attributed 
the prevention of a defirable union. She 
had once intended to apply to the 
l^fio^n munificence of her lord; but 
hft UltiefSi and the painful events which 
^ad followed and preceded it, prevented 
that defigpy and interrupted her nego- 
ciaticm with her father. She renewed 
i| with increafed earneflaeft uppn the 
des^th of the elder Mr. Powerfcourt; 
and at length, by the difcovery of her 
Lucy's fccreti won his cheerful acquis 
efcence* ** I never thought, my dear/' 
(fid the good man, ^' that thofe young 
^ people had a ll^g for each other. 
Y I am fure, if they had told me fo, I 
** fliould have given my confcnt im** 
<^ mediately. Why did they keep me 
in the dark ? My god-daughter is a 
very difcreet girl ; and you know I 
can fix them fo near me that I may 
^' fee Henry every day, which, as it is 

E 4 <* fitting 
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*' fitting you fhould give up moft of 
** your time to your hulband and chil- 
" dren, is, let me tell you, a great 
** comfort to me. I always was afraid, 
•'^ that Henry would take it in his 
** head to be in love with fome of your 
" London ladies, who would not like 
** to play a game of cribbage to divert 
** an old man now and then ; and I 
thought Lucy never intended to 
marry, not hearing of her having 
any lover, which for fuch a pretty 
modeft girl was extraordinary. Well, 
I mufl fay, it is very odd that they 
Ihould happen to like each other, for 
*' things don't often happen as we wifli 
** they Ihould.'', 

Though fir William's conftitutional 
habits gave a flownefs to his deliberations, 
nothing could be more rapid than his 
execution of any plan in which he knew 
the happincfs of a fellow-creature to be 

involved. 
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involved. He immediately fent for his 

fteward and his attorney. The writings 

were foriedout, the deed of gift drawn 

up^ the letter written, and the meffenger 

dispatched, before he could commit 

himfelf to his pillow with the hope of 

enjoying a comfortable revifion of the 

proceedings of the paft day. Lady 

Monteith could fcarcely reftrain him 

from, telling his little god-daughter, as 

he called her, after dinner, that he liked 

her choice very well, and that, if GeraU 

dine had told him fooner how ihe had 

fixed her affedHons, (be fhould not have 

been kept in fufpenfe. The countefs 

was deiirous. of enjoying the refined 

pleafure of fecretly difpenfing good; 

and Ihe wilhed, that an explicit avowal 

on the part of Henry fhould precede 

the detection of Lucy's love. 

That avowal was made in terms 
equally honourable to bis own ingenue 

K 5 ous 



2Z A TALE OF THE TIMES. 

OU8 integrity, and aufpicious to her fu« 
ture happinefs. And while a tear ilole 
down Geraldine's cheek at her couiin's 
imprefllve recoUeftion of the event 
which conftrained him to fubdue an 
attachment that " grew vrith his growth'* 
9nd entwined itfelf with all the ftrong 
imprefiiops that ardent youth receivesj 
ibe faw with pleafure the fqcceeding 
paragraph point out the merits of his 
mature choice with clear difcFimination^ 
and generoufly prevent the confufion of 
maiden delicacy, by carefully avoiding 
that apparent certainty of acceptance 
which, his knowledge of the ftate of her 
keart might have prompted him to 
aflume. 

Mifs Evans's reply announced the pa- 
ternal fandion which her lover had fa. 
licited^ and (he added, with all the frank 
fincerity of her charafter^ a confeifion 
of the efteem and gratitude (I am aU 

moft 
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moft afraid ihe faid tendernefs too) 
which his long-known worth had in* 
Ipired. The laws by which . we veflal 
fifters were accuftomed to conduft our 
4ffair3 pf courtihip were much more 
auftere and reqioirfellefs, and better qaU. 
culated to keep up the dignity of the 
(ex ihw thofe which the present race of 
beauties adopt. 

Then bve couU live on flender bountieSf 
Then loteri gnUop^o'er two countieif 
The ball'a fi^ir partner to behold, 
Aod humbly hope (he caught no cold. 

One year generally elapfed before the 
fuitor could prefume to expc£): a direct 
reply } and it was not till after fcvea 
years punctual attendance, or the a£tual 
dFawkg up of the marriage fettlements, 
that the lady's acknowledgment of reci- 
procal efleem SQuld be jufti6ed. Some 
Iiuftaftds, ipy .cptetnpprarics, have de- 
^W^df ttet t^hf trepidations of doubt 

2 6 and 
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and anxiety fcarcely fubfided till thofe 
of the modern couple generally begin ; 
I mean, when the fair one promifes at 
the altar to be her good man's unalien- 
able property '* till death do them 
^* part/' But though I difapprove of 
the renunciation of this decorous feve- 
rlty in mod inftanc^s, I am Inclined to 
permit a little latitude when the lover 
afts with the integrity of a Henry Pow- 
erfcourt, and the J^dy poflefles the un- 
affefted prudence of a Lucy Evans: To 
terminate my diffufe <iccount of this 
correfpondence, Lucy repreffed her lo- 
ver's hopes of a fpeedy union by dat- 
ing her previous refolution 6f fpending 
the following autumn in Scotland, 

*• No, my love,*' faid the countefs, 
whofe attention appeared to be roufed 
by the conclulion of her friend's epiftle, 
•* I will not allow you to make fuch a 
" facrifiice. Dearly as I prii^your fo- 

♦^ ciety, 
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** ciety, you (hall be juft to prior 

" claims. I (hall not be wretched, I' 

** mean dull, without you. I will fit 

*• under my favourite beeches, and me- 

** ditate on that fair portrait of connu- 

'* bial happinefs which you and your 

*• Henry will prefent. He has been 

<^ long depreifed in his fortunes and* 

»* croiTed in his hopes. How fhall I 

** rejoice in the idea of his being ac 

*• laft poiTefled of the independence that 

** he fo well defervcs, and of the hap- 

^' pinefs which his difpaflionate judg. 

*« ment beft approves! You too, my 

<• Lucy, rich in every domeftic excel-' 

** lencc ! my heart rejoices at the pfo- 

•* fpeft of your virtues expanding in a 
" larger fphete ; of your fortitude and 

" quiet heroifm receiving its merited 

** reward. I will not be the hieans of 

'^ delaying this aiifpicious union a fmgle 

'* houn'* ^ ' •' • . ' 

«' But 



/^ 
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<' But as my fwaia fays nothing yjipa; 
« the fcore of an early dfiy, or fond 
<< impatience, am I to give him a hint 
«« that I expefik fuch flourifhcs,? No in- 
<.< deed ; I think I have been ig[uite frank. 
^[ enough s^r^dy, and fet him snore ^at 
** eafe than any lover (I mean except 
** ymfelf ) ought to be. His fgtther*^ 
^< 4eat;h is very recent j Bp^ I knpw 
*« his fenfe of propriety wiU prevent 
*< him from propoftng waarristge at prCf 
" fent. Let n:\e then, by Oipwing that 
** I do i^ot expeft ^t, coi^vince him that 
f' I c^ imitate the virtues J revere. 
" What! but ..one f;Mi}t {^\fi, G^ral- 
" dine, at that declar^iofi ? I ^^e^ed. 
<* to have heard fome .prptty .a^u/ipm 
" tp fif Charl^ ijjranflifon, or to> 
" the * Ehce^ix, th^f fple bir^.' C^tkr 
^< not you recolle£b foinie.Uttleiih^ ia. 
^f Henry's char^.Qier ? his pvrple co^t, 
;< for inftance, which divened ^q\x fo» 

' *• much 
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*' much two years ago. But perhaps 
^^ you trait lo time to abate the ro« 
^^ mance of my fentiments^ or m^en* 

tally quote the anfwer to your own 

coAUudrum, < why marriage is like a 
*^ miq-olcope ?' — * becaufe it difcovers 
«« little bleroifhes/ 

. " It is happy," faid the couotefi, 
«^ when there .are only littje blemiftes 
*' to difcover. I will no longer rcfufe 
** your fociety, my dear playful friend } 
*< but I accept it upon one condition^ 
<^ that I may put a pofticript to your 
«« letter to Henry/! 

" If you will promife to fay nothing 
** as coming from me.'* 

The countefs gave her word to ^he 
contrary, and then added the following 
lines : 

** I have confented to take your 
<« dearer felf to Scotland, in hopes that 
*^ the ftrong attraction will compel you 

"to 
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• 

** to give us the additional pleafure oF 
** your company. I would tell you horw 
^< I rejoice at your propofals to my 
" Lucy, but words are fo inadequate to 
** my feelings that I muft refer you to 
•* your knowledge of my -charafter to 
** eftimate the fmcerity of my tranf- 
*' ports. May you be as happy as your 
•' mutual viriues deferve, blefled with / 
•• health, peace, and every, worldly com- 
" fort ! There is an event (O how my 
** filial heart abjures the impending 
" evil !) which will enable me to give 
*• my valued friend ftronger marks of 
<* efleem and gratitude than ineffefhial 
•• wifhes, by fulfilling a promife ever 
•• facred to 



" Geraldine Monteith.'* 
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CHAP. XXXV. 

«^^— Is aught fo fair 
In an the dewy landfcapes of the fpring, 
111 the bright eye of Hefpcr, or the morn, 
In nature's faireft forms, is augfit fo fair 
As virtuous fricndlhipf 

Akensios. 

No event happened immediately after 
my Heroine's return to Scotland that 
deferves to be recorded. Though Mifs 
Evans's conviftion that fome concealed 
forrow preyed upon her amiable friend's . 
mind, was the fecret caufe of her accom- 
panying her, fhe rightly judged that it I 
was of a fpecies which would receive 
no diminution from participation, and 
therefore forbore to intrude upon the 
fanftity of woe. She contented herfelf 
with employing the ftores of her well- ^"^ 

cultivated 
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cultivated mind, and the emanations of 
her fportive fancy, to alleviate the de- 
jeftion which admitted not of cure* 
Her anxious defue to anjufe her penfive 
^companion fometimes made her cheer* 
fulnefs more redundant thwi agreed 
with her natural charafter. But lady 
Monteith's perfuafioii, that the funflnne 
of her profpefts^ gave a more f^al 
gaiety to her fpirits, prevented her froixi 
perceiving that her Lucy's vivacity wa« 
more fymptomatic of affiduous, anklous 
friend fhip, than expreffive of the calflA 
fatisfa^on of heanfelt happinefs* 
« The countefs fometiqiei drew a pa* 
rallel between her friend's fituation and- 
her own, ^nd her heart funk at the 
(billing contraft. How bright the ra* 
diance of love purified by efteem ! Ho-w 
xTiild the luftre of equal minds, humble 
but not contradted fortunes, fimilar 

« 

taftes, and moderate 4efires! How 

blank 
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blank were her own views ! Not the 
uncontrolled pofTelGon of an extcnfive 
domain, not the pooip and fuperiorhy 
of feudal greatq^fs, cloud-capped moan* 
tains crowned with forefts of pine, lakes. 
befludded with verdant iflands, and 
fjringed with odoriferous ihrubs, could 
now afford her any pleafure. The fpa- 
cious manfiopt the numerous efl:abll(h«- 
menti feemed but mementos of their 
abfent lord. Even the fociety of her 
lovely children ^could not give the ex- 
pe£ted coafoladon. They fpoke and 
Ipoked like their faithlefs fa^ther^ and 
the tear of anguiOi mingled with tht 
linile of maternal rapture. 

The correfpondence of Fit2So{boma 
afforded no fatisfa3:ory iatelUgence. If 
one letter anxiounced a plan which it 
was hoped might detach him from Mrs* 
Htf ley> the next epiftle proclaimed ita 
£uiurej and only detailed fome muti- 
lated 



./-% 



92 A TALE OF THE TIMES* 

lated converfations which implied 3 
more total alienation of his lordfhip's 
affeftions than the writer thought it was 
prudent to communicate. Her tearful 
eyes fixed upon thefe particulars, and 
paifed over with cold and vacant gaze 
the compliments which Edward ad- 
drefled to her perfon, mind, and con- 
duS. She fcarcely obferved even the 
fympathy that he expreffed for her fuf- 
ferings ; and the advice he gave her to 
detach her affeftions from a man who* 
he feared would never again return her 
tendemefs, was rejefted with a convic* 
tion that it was impraflicable. 

The frequency of lady Monteith's re- 
ceiving letters in a male charafter very 
diffimilar to her lord's, at length excited 
Mifs Evans's curiofity ; and it even rofe 
to anxiety upon perceiving, that they 
were always refervcd for a private pe- 
rufaL Her attention, thus cafually 

fixed ^ 
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£xed, was continually revived by fome 
frefli myftery which every poft-day re- 
vealed. The countefs feemed almofl: 
fretfully impatient till the mail arrived ; 
and if any company were prefent at the 
founding of the horn, ihe always made 
fome cxcufe to leave the room. More 
than once Lucy perceived her feleft the 
letter of this favoured corrcfpondent, 
and retire to read it, while even her 
lord's lay unopened. Yet they appear- 
ed rather to increafe her melancholy 
than to relieve it ; and condantly, after 
having (hut herfelf in her own apart- 
ment to anfwer them> her face bore un- 
equivocal marks of having been bathed 
in tears. 

Difdaining to fatisfy her doubts by 
indired means, and unable to purfue 
any plan of raillery or playful artifice 
on what (he feared was a very fcrious 
fubjed, Lucy determined to give her 

friend 
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friend an impreffive hint of a vety ap- 
parent impropriety j but unfortunately 
the inteiference of the Evans's was al- 
ways fo ill-timed as rather to affift than 
to fruftrate Fitzofbome's diabolical 
views. In rq)ly to a letter in which the 
countefs, like the artlefs placable Def- 
demona> had profeffed that it was im- 
poffible for her affedlions ever to change 
their objed, Edward announced the 
welcome tidings of her lord's fpeedy re- 
turn. The merit of this reformation 
Was, however, wholly dwing* to his 
^ friendly monitor's contrivance. He 
bad cut but that part of Geraldine's 
letter which contained thofe affefting 
expreffions of inviolable attachment, and 
pretending, that it was addrcfTcd to one 
of het London correfpondents, with 
whom be was intimate, he had (hewn 
it to lord Monteith, and fo ftrongly 
worked iip his feeHngs of xompandton 

and 
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and flxame, that a rupture with Mrs. 
Harley was the confequenoe. Fitzot 
borne regretted » that he was not likely 
to witnefs the reconciliation which h^ 
had fo anxioufly laboured to promote ; 
but the Minifter had juit given an ab« 
folute promife in his favour^ and his 
long experience of courtly forgetfulnefs 
convinced him of the pofitive neceffity 
of reviving recoUeftion by conftant at- 
tendance. He however added, that if 
his friend ihould not be in a deflrable 
ftate of mind when he left London, he 
would renounce all his hopes of an 
eftabliihment rather than ri(k the fta^ 
iMlity of recent refolutions by leaving 
him, during his long journey, to the 
fuggeftions of his wayward fancy. 

An exclamation, or rather fiiriek of 
furprize and tranfport, which followed 
the perufal of this letter, drew Mifs 
Evans into the counte&'s chamber. She 

found 
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found her friend funk upon her knees, 
her hands and eyes lifted up as in a 
ftrong tranfport of devotion, while the 
palenefs of her countenaoce indicated 
immediate danger of fainting, Lucy 
flew to affift her. "No/' faid lady 
Monteith, gently rejefting the proffered 
falts, " I am not ill. — A fudden furprize 
** has overwhelmed me — leave me to 
*^ myfelf a little — I fhall foon be com- 
" pofed." Mifs Evans filently with- 
drew. 

Contrary to the ufual hofpitality of 
Monteilh caftle, the friends fat down 
tete-atSte to dinner. The noble hoftefs 
was recovered from her firft emotion ; 
but her manner indicated that fome im- 
portant event demanded all her thoughts, 
which reluftantly. fubmitted to pay a 
fcanty attention to paifing objeds. The 
fervants were no fooner withdrawn, 
than, unable any longer to reftrain her 

full. 
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Ihe would have reprobated upon any 
other occafion; and Geraldine, drawn 
by her interrogatories to be more ex- 
plicit than flie at firft defigned, at length 
confided the whole (lory of her latent 
forrows. She fpoke the prefent feel- 
ings of her heart ; and though fhe fup- 
pofed it fUll attuned to gentle compla- 
cency and forgiving fwcetnefs, diftrefs 
had for fome time prevented her from 
rag^ging in her cuftomary duty of felf- 
examination; and the indignant fenfa- 
tions of flighted beauty, and offended 
defert, gave an air of refentment to 
her narrative of her hufl^and's perfidy^ 
which the limited merit of his reludant 
return s^nd irrefolute repentance could 
not fubdue. She hadened from this 
painful fubjeft to the more pleafing 
theme of Fitzolborne's difcernment, 
zeal, and fidelity ; his refined delicacy, 
corre£b judgment, and all the capacious 

powers of his exalted foul. 

«* Poffibly 
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^* Poffibly he may mean well/' ob- 
ferved Mifs Evans^ after having, with 
marked attention, twice read FitzoC* 
borne's letter. Surprized at a fuggef- 
tion which feemed deficient of her ufual 
candour, lady Montdth replied, that 
the integrity could not be doubtful 
which fpoke by the moft noble aftions. 
« What," faid fhe, " but difinterefted 
** virtue could thus direft his unwearied 
** afliduity to attempt the reftoration of 
" my domeftic happinefs ?*' 

*^ There is a myftery in this bufi- 
" nefs," continued Lucy, "which I 
** cannot penetrate. It is to me aftonifh- 
" ing, that lord-Monteith, after having 
" been feveral years your happy huf- 
** band, Ihould, unfolicited and felf- 
" feduced, abandon you for a woman, 
** whofe weak pretenfions to his notice 
" muft arife from fome faint tranfcripc 
V of that intelligent beauty which ani- 

F 2 '^ mates 
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^* mates your countenance, or fome 
*' contemptible imitation of the playful 
'« wit which irradiates your conver- 
« fation.'' 

*« My dear fecluded friend/' replied 
the countefs, "knows nothing of th^ 
** corrupt manners of the world j of 
*« the eclat which general opinion at- 
«* taches to novelty, or of the celebrity 
*' which is oftener fliared by ecccntri- 
«« city and a bold defiance of decorum, 
** than awarded to real defert.'* 

'« True," faid Lucy ; " happily both 
•' for my temper and my heart, 1 am 
«* ignorant of the manners you defcribe. 
*« But how could lord Monteith fee 
*« this Mrs. Harley ? A woman of her 
** defcription muft be a ft ranger to the 
*^ parties he would frequent : I mean, 
** while he continued unfeduced by the 

** allurements qf vice.** 

9 Lady 
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Lady Monteith obferved, that though 
women of charafter never vifited cour- 
tezans ; yet unlefs they were very low, 
or very audacious, the latter always ap- 
peared in public places j and if a cer- 
tain degree of fafliion was annexed to 
them, either on account of their own 
wit and elegance, or for the rank or 
talents of their admirers, gentlemen felt 
themfelves not difgraced by being feen 
in their parties. It was, therefore, very 
poffible for her lord to fee Mrs* Harley 
faffidently to be allured by her perfon 
and conyerfation, without his frequent- 
ing any fcenes unbecoming his rank or 
injurious to his reputation. 

Lucy fighed at the relaxed manners 
which feemed to ufher in the triumphs 
of relaxed principles* But her fufpl- 
dons of fome nefarious proceedings on 
the part of Fitzofhorne were not yet 
entirely removed. « I muft not then,'* 

F 3 faid 
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faid flie, ^* fuppofe my lord quite 
«* changed i but ftill 1 know you are 
«* the fame. Your feeling heart will 
•' not allow you to eftimate the degree of 
" regard which you fhould bear to the 
*' hufband of your youth and the father 
** of your children by the cold plea of de- 
**- fert. Your forgivenefs would outftep 
^^ his folicitations ; and every time you 
*' fpoke or wrote to him, the fentiments 
^* of your full-fraught heart would give 
*^ a dignified tendcrnefs to your expref* 
*' fions remote from reproach, and bet« 
*' ter calculated to awaken conipun^on*. 
« How came it, my love, that this fuC 
" fering gentlenefs, exerted at Powerf- 
« court, or the affeftionate letters that 
" you have written to him fince you 
*« have been here, have had no effeft ; 
" but that the mighty good fhould at 
" length be accompliihed by the Ikilful 
'^ contrivance and artful interpofition 

»* of 
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*♦ of Mr. FItzolborne ? Has he a greater 
•* influence over your hufband than 
** you could acquire ? You, who are fo 
" much interefted to exert the refiftlefs 
*• power of your many invincible 
•« charms! How diflimilar muft lord 
** Monteith's charafter be from what it 
•* appears!*' 

Geraldine pleaded, that people are 
differently difpofed at different times; 
and that fimilar actions and fentiments 
frequently fail of producing correfpond- 
ent effe&s; and fhe accounted for the 
inefficacy of her pen by owning, that 
(he had only written fhort and in fome 
fort formal letters to her lord fince her 
return to Scotland. ** No longer able,** 
j(aJd ihe, ** to pour forth my whole 
^^ heart, I was glad of fome extraneous 
** fubjedt which would occupy the vacant 
^ page;'* 

F 4 *' And 
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*' And how did you then hope to re- 
claim him?'* inquired Lucy. <* I 
fhould think that if he perceived any 
** coldnefs in your manner he would 
" turn that difcovery into an apology 
•' for his behaviour.'* 

*' I could not help the conftruftion 

" he might put upon my letters. Sor- 

f^ row cannot be diffufe, unlefs where 

*' it may unbofom its woes.*' 

*' Did you not write at large to Mr* 

^< Fitzofborne ?" 

" I 4id» H^ kpew my fecret, aad 
<' in his interppiition was my only 
^* hope." 

^< Do women of fafhion, my Gerald 
^' dine, countenance one another in the 
^* cuftom of having male confidant^ aa 
*' well as male attendants ?" 

^* There is a little pique," thought the 
countefs in that obfervation j <* but 
<* friendfhip warm as my Lucy's is very 

" fuf- 
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*• furceptible* and I will not refent her 
•* well-meant acrimony.'* 

** Be affured," faid (he, clafping Mifs 
fivansU hand with a fmile of tender 
fweetnefa, ** that accident alone gave 
** him po{leffion of what prudence 
*^ taught me to conceal from you/' She 
then related the principal particulars of 
what pafled in lord Monteich's dreflfing- 
room at Powerfcourt ; but though all 
her communications were intended to 
place Fitzoiborne in a fairer point of 
view, the fufpicious Lucy only difco* 
vered increafmg myftery, if not abfolute 
duplicity. 

*' It is plain," faid fhe, in reply to 
lady Monteith's narrative, *^ that Fitzof* 
** borne ^arly knew of your lord's in* 
** conftancy. It is plain too, that he 
** has all along been aifured that he 
^ poffieiTes a confiderable influence over 
^ his mind. Your admirable cpnduf):, 

r 5 " my 
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^^ py Geraldine, has convinced 
*« world, that, though your hufband'g 
«* paffions are hafty and impetuous, 
** they may be direfted by gentle ma* 
** nagement. Is it not wonderful then, 
*' that all Mn Fitzofborne's boafted pe- 
*' netration, judgment, and felf-com- 
^^ mand, fhould not have ftruck at the 
" root of this fatal connexion before 
*• it was confirmed by habit ; or that it 
*• fhould continue fo long, after he had 
^^ fet all his acknowledged abilities to 
*' work for its annihilation, when he 
*' had him to himfelf too, with unin- 
** terrupted power to aft as he thought 
" moft expedient ?" 

" Bujt he ha? fucceeded at lafl:,*' ob- 
ferved the countefs, rather fretted than 
convinced by the evident drift of her 
friend^s converfation, 

" He has : but how ? By means in- 
<' compatible with the frank ingenu- 

•* oufnefs 
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^^ oufnefs of your charadter> and which 
** muft either fubje£): you to the appre« 
^* henfion of your lord's difcovcry of a 
^* premeditated fraud, or force you to 
^^ confefs that, defpairing of your own 
'* influence, you have applied to a 
«* knight-errant for affiftance. Only 
*^ confider too, how inadequate are the 
^< means, if the viftory were indeed fo 
*< difficult. Did lord Monteith doubt 
'* your affcftion, your conftancy, your 
*< forgivenefs? Who infpircd thofe 
^ doubts P Or how came it, that your 
<^ champion's eloquence could not difl 
" pel them? But I perceive I diftrefs 
** you> my Geraldinc. Pity, love, and 
" admiration for you, arc the predo- 
** minant feelings of my foul, which 
<« exults in your brightening profpefts. / 

<< See, for once I tranfgrefs againft my !• 

** ufual abftemioufners : this glafs of 
<« Champagne is, to the fpeedy and 

96 ** happy 
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«« happy return of the agreeable k>^ 
>« Monteifch. Youple^eme, Ikaowj 
<^ in that featiment. I have not» howi- 
*^ ^ver, quite finilhed it. Obferve what 
•* follows :-^But no Fitzofborne with 
«« .bim.'^ 

The couatei^^ fmiling, mped a ftart- 
ing tear. <* I percdve," thought flie, 
^ whence Lucy'« prejudicea againft this 
^^ amiable man arife. Her father iuU 
^ pcds him of infideliiryr. It is a jaty, 
^' indeed, that he does not add the luftre 
♦* of piety to his acknowledged virtues ; 
•* but it is more unfortunate, When re- 
*' ligion gives its champions a tinfture 
^' of bigotry and cenforioufiiefs." Her 
children, entering the room at that mo- 
ipent, made the images of Fitzofborne 
and his opponents yield to the tender 
recollection of their returning father. 

That much-dcfired event fpeedily 
took place* and received an additional 
recommendation from its happening 

fooner 
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iboner than even tady Montcith's cal- 
culations judged to be poffible. Her 
k>fd met her with a gtow of lendernefs, 
which quickly made her trembling agi- 
tation yield to the moft delightful com- 
pofure> while Lucy's iympalhetic bofom 
fwelled with grateful rapture. She 
turned her head afide to utter a prayer 
ioi the continuance of this renewed af** 
feftion^ and perceived that all her wiikes 
were not fulfilled. Fitzoiborne wa« of 
the party. He made her a moft pro- 
found bow. An abrupt curtefy was her ' 
return, as ihe glided by him to her own 
apartment. 

'^ It is but fufpicion/' faid ihe to 
herfielfy * driving to calm her agitated 
thoughts } << and I am certainly very 
^', norong in a&ing upon it as if it were • f 

^^ certainty. I think I iee invidious • \ 

** guile in every feature 06 his cpunte- ' 

** nance. Yet fuppofing my conjee- 

«« tore 
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" ture right, is it prudent for me to 
^^ put him upon his guard, by fhowing 
<^ him that I diilike him ? I ihall be bet- 
*' ter able to warn my friend of his de- 
*' pravity, by at leaft appearing to re* 
<« ceive that impreilion which he chufes 
*' to give me of his charafter." 

Mifs Evans's natural fmcerity, said 
the ardour of her attachment to the 
eountefs, prevented her- from purfuing 
the line of condufi: which fhe had pre- 
fcribed. As her flrong fenfe and ex- 
tenfive reading enabled her eafily to de- 
te& the fallacious fophifms which Fitzof* 
borne eafily pafTed upon his more partial 
or lefs difceming auditors ; fo her frank 
ingenuoufnefs, undifguifed by the habits 
of poliflied life, heightened by her early 
imprinted reverence for facred truths, 
and her anxious apprehenfions for the 
fecurity of her beloved Geraldine, againfl 
whom ihe iaw that the infernal artillery - 

was 
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was chiefly direfted^ fcarcely allowed 
her to confine her indignation within 
the bcmnds which her unaffeded pro- 
priety of manners would otherwife have 
obferved. But violence generally de- 
feats its own intentions. The horror 
ihe conceived againft Fitzofborne's fup- 
pofed deflgns induced her to view his 
every word and aftion with fufpicion : 
and her eagernefs to convid him not 
unfrequently produced a falfe accufa- 
tion, of which lady Monteith's anxiety 
to clear the wounded honour of her 
friend conftantly took advantage. 

The refult, therefore, of this vigilant 
fautiny was not what Lucy hoped it 
would be. Geraldine, inftead of being 
convinced that (he harboured a bofom- 
traitor, faw in the friend of her early 
youth another inftance of the ufuale£fe£ts 
of a fecluded way of life, pertinacity of 
opinion and auftcrity of manners. 

The 
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The reconciliation of the earl and KIs 
counters, though apparently cordial, 
was not attended with that tranquil con- 
fidence which preceded the difaftrous 
period of his lordfliip's enormities. He 
feemed to feel degraded by the virtues 
of his wife. He difcovered reproach in 
her obfervations, and feverity in her 
condud. No longer able to flatter 
himfelf with the hope that his faults 
were not trumpeted to the winds, be 
fometimes conftrued her behaviour inta 
contempt and indifference ; and though 
the exquiiite anguiih which that idea 
caufed might have told I;um that a tran- 
fient infatuation cannot difplace rooted 
regard, he always fancied that he could 
retort fcorn with fcorn ; and as his de> 
cifions and actions followed each other 
with rapid pace, he fooa determined 
to relinquiih t^at cendernefs of manner 
which c<»npunftion had impofed on his 

firft 
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firft return, and which^ he thought, 
had too much the air of felf-accufatioit 
to fuit the dignity of a hufband's cha- 
raAer. She, on the other hand, though 
aflured by Fitzofborne that the breach 
with Mrs. Harley was irrcconcileable, 
could not reprefs her fears, left a heart 
which once had wandered might be again 
tnthralled. It was plain that Fitzof- 
borne had the fame apprehenfion. HU 
vifit to Monteith proved, that, to ufa 
his own words, ^< his friend was not in 
^ fuch a defirable ftat^ of mind as to 
^ permit his dependance upon the fta^* ' 
^ faility of lucent refolutions.** Thu9 
aggravated, Geraldine's dread of eftrang* 
iBgher hufband by her behaviour, or 
giving him an excofe for future infide- / 

lity, far exceeded the bounds which 
aflbdion alone would have prcfcribed'; 
and her manner had an air of reftraint 

which. 
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which the increafing gloom of her lord^s 
did not relieve. 

Befide the accufations of confcience, 
Monteith's foul ftruggled \rith other 
Ibrrows. His initiation into the myfte- 
ries of the gaming-houfes had been at- 
tended by fevere loffes ; and while the 
extravagance of a mercenary courtezan 
had been fupplied with the fums appro- 
priated to his tradefmen, he had fatis* 
fied his dtbts of honour by .granting 
annuities upon his eftate to that fet of 
harpies who glory in the wealth which 
they have acquired by adminiftering to 
the vices of mankind. For the firft 
time fince his marriage, the carl was. 
informed by his fteward, that the yearly 
expenditure would greatly exceed his 
rent-roll. Impatient of enduring the 
blame of any fault which he could 
transfer to another, he determined to. 
place this defalcation to the fums which 

lady 
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lady Monteith had expended in the im« 
provement of the adjacent country^ and 
in ibme irefli erections at James-town^ 
vith which (he had amufe'd herfelf 
during his abfence. He read her a 
long ledure of ceconomy ; reprobated 
her turn for expenfive alterations; and 
affirmed^ chat it would be the means of 
compelUng him to leave the feat of his 
anceftors. Thefe reproofs were new, 
ill difgnifed by the pretence of providing 
for his fon's education^ and ill-timed: 
for, relying upon his wonted liberality, 
Geraldine had not only endeavoured to 
occupy her mind by fome expenfive 
erefiions in the park, but had alfo feC 
on foot fome new charitable tnftitutiona 
which her benevolent heart could not 
abandon without feeling the moil lively 
regret. Forgetting, or perhaps want- 
ing fortitude to ufe the guiding clue 
by which (he had formerly been accuf* 

tomed 
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filent upon the fubjed of her lord's con- 
dud. An air of pity and relpe3» 
mingled with the uniform attention of 
his manner^ fpoke a language -fer plainer 
than words. 
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generous earl of Motiteith, become 
gloomy, abfent, morofe, and penurious^ 
He faw too, that the bottle was con- 
ftantly applied to, not, as fonnerly, to 
be an auxiliary to mirth, but as an 
opiate to fiJence care. AfFeftion could 
no longer bind the heart of Geraldine 
to fuch a partner. Continual provoca- 
tion muft weaken the claims of duty ; 
and there needed nothing more than 
that himfclf Ihould exhibit the full effeft 
of contrail, by a difplay of the virtues 
moft oppofite to Monteith*s vices, and 
to proceed in his defign of enfeebling 
the ^ower of religious principles, to ren- 
der the unfufpeding countefs his eafy 
prey. Her oppofition to what ftie 
thought the extreme rigidity of fome of 
Mifs Evans's opinions, and her tacit 
acquiefcence with feveral of his tenets, 
convinced him^ that he had made a 
confiderable ptogrefs. He continued 

filent 
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dl«at vfca. the ftdi^eft of ha lord's con- 
tiibd. Aa ar of pinr and re^Kd, 
■mn^.al vttb. the anifonn atteDtk>n of 
ha ntanoer, ^lokc a tu^o^e bi plainer 
tnui wonlSo 
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CHAP. XXXVI. 

I hate when Vice can bolt her argumentf» 
Ami Virtue hai no tongue to check her pride. 

Milton. 

I HAVE already obferved, that mifs 
Evans's impetuofity was of diflervice to 
the noble caufe which fhe confcientioufly 
efpoufed ; and Fitzofborne, certain that 
her zeal would defeat her intentions, 
paffed her in filence> as an enemy whom he 
could only render formidable by appear- 
ing to fear. But the caufe of principle 
was now defended by the arrival of an- 
other champion. Mr. Powerfcourt 
availed himfelf of the countefs's invi- 
tation to chide his Lucy for a tyranni- 
cal exercife of female prerogative, in f 
compelling him to take a journey of two \ 
hundred miles to whifper a love-tale 
which might have been more agreeably 

told 
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told In a little woodbine bower which 
fhe had ereded, in ftrift conformity to 
the rules prefcribed by her favourite poet 
Mafon, in the parfonage garden at Pow- 
erfcourt. Henry had named it after the 
Nerina of that elegant bard, and deco- 
rated it with the following infcriptioxx 
and motto : 

I only begg'd a little woodbine bo*ref $ 
Ncrina's bower, where I might fit and weep. 

Masom'sEkglish Ga.&D£K« 

Wind, fragrant woodbine 1 round Nerina*s bower : 
Clematis, deepen the umbrageous (hade ; 

And, mingling with the jas'mine's penfile flower. 
Fulfil the willies of the mourning maid. 

Here off, when evening finks in foft repofc. 
Shall Mafon's numbers wake the flumberirKr 
. grove: 

Here, gentle Lucy fhall recite the woes 
Of orphan beauty and unhappy love. 

As tafteful fympathy enjoys the theme. 
Fancy, the local landfcape ftiall extend ; 

Bid Grecian fanes in dim perfpedive beam, 
And Gothic arches mid the pine-trees bend. 

Vc 
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Ye fporttve faysy ye fine etherial formi. 

Nymphs of the funbeaniy fylphlds of the breeze | 

IDefend their foh'age from untimely dorms. 
From blading mildew fave thefe votive trees. 

HerCt on this verdant turfy the tuneful queen 
With attic grace her deathlefs fong renews ; 

And native virtoes qonfecrate the fcene, > 

Sacred to Lucy's tafte, and Mafon's mufe. 

The chidings of a fincere lover are 
rarely formidable ; and Mifs Evans had 
an excufe to plead, which would have 
difarm^d a fiercer refentment than evdr 
glowed upon any occafion in Henry's 
breaft. In the fame moment he for- 
gave her flight, applauded her motives, 
and promifed toaffift her defigns. •^ I 
•* knew Fitzofbome while 'I was in 
Italy,'* faid he ; " our acquaintance 

* 

was but flight, yet I 'difcovered 

enough to be convinced tlAt he muft 
** be a dangerous inmate in any family." 

But though Powerfcourt poffefled fuf- 
ficient penetration to read the character 

VOL. Ill, o of 
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of a malked villain, Edward's profound 
'difcernment had for once led him to 
form an erroneous conclufion. The fa- 
ciety in which he had met Henry was 
cofnpofed of perfons whom the latter 
defpifed f(xr their foIly> or detefted for 
their impiety ; and convinced, that even 
-the argumentative powers <rf the unri- 
mraUed Crichton would be in vain ex- 
ie^ted againft wilfol error, he determined, 
'by not treating them with a difpute, to 
fuffer them to enjoy their £ading poppy- 
garhmds uncontefted. Fitzdborne had 
concluded, that the reafon of his coun- 
tryman's filence iwas his having nodiing 
to iay } and he hailed the arrival of an 
antagonift at Monteith, whofe fpeedy 
defeat would add to the already-exalted 
reputation which his fciaitific abilities 
^had acquired among the rural efquires, 
feudal lairds, and ofiicers in quarters, 

who 
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who frequented the earl of Monteith's 
table. 

AVhenGeraldine acquainted her friend 

with ber coufin's expeded arrival, his 

flile of commendation exprefled his idea 

of his charaden ** O, Harry Pow- 

^^ erfcourt i I was acquainted with him 

^^ abroad. A very honeft, downright 

^^ foul, with true Engliih notions ; he 

** feemed always afraid of mixing with 

^' ftrangers. I Ihall be very happy to 

*^ fee him again, for 1 enjoyed his fin-* 

" cerity/' 

^« He is an exception then to the 

" general. ^bfervati on J for he is moft 

'* honoured by thofe who befl: know 

*^ him," faid the countefs. " IVe 

*^ efteem him a good fcholar, and a 

*^ very fenfiUc intelligent companitn, '* 

<^ A great .deal, my dear madam^ 

^' depends upon our confining ourfelvea 

** to the ftriO: definition of words, or 

G 2 *^ elfe 
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" elfe our intentions are ambiguous. I 
«« perceive that by my negled of this 
^ rulei you have miftaken mine. Mr. 
*' Powerfcourt has indifputably a verj 
« good plain underftanding, and I dare 
(' fay he is an excellent claiUcal fchoiar. 
^*. But pardon me if I fay he has never 
^' ftepped out of the beaten track, nor 
<« attended to vi^hat I fliould call the 
^' concatenation of deduftions, or con- 
" fecutive effeO; of given poftulates; 
*' and from this want of arrangement 
/* in his mental faculties, it follows, of 
*> courfe, that he takes thmgs as they 
*^ are, without examining from what 
<' caufes the difeafes in the moral and 
*^ natural world originate, or how they 
*' may be remedied." 

The countefs underftood as much of 
this fpeech as the fpeaker intended ihe 
fliould ; and flie could only lament her 
early inattention to logical fludies, which 

might 
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might have convinced her, as they had 
done Fitzofborne, that creation wanted 
to be new- modelled -, and that the prc- 
fent age had more wifdom than all the 
preceding ones taken colledlively. 

The intended combatants now ftood, 
like Homer'i heroes, *' panting for the 
" fight/* and impatient for the fignal 
of engagement. Though the dcfire of 
viQioTy alone would not have induct 
Powerfcourt " to unlock his Ups in 
*' fuch unhallowed air,'* the preferva- 
tion of Geraldine from the Ihares of a 
feducer infpired him mth a zeal warm 
even as that which Lucy Evans poffeffed. 
But being tempered by fuperior judg- 
ment, he determined to appear, as if 
he rather adopted an opinion from his 
obfervation of Fitzofborne's behaviour, 
than came with a predeterinined refo'Iu- 
^ tion of difliking what he was expefled 
to admire. ' 

G 3 Aware 
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Aware that it is much eafier to aflail 
the opinions of others, than to bring 
forward a well-digefted fyftem of your 
own, Fitzofborne determined to com- 
mence the attack. An opportunity foon 
offered for him to point fome of thofe 
contemptible bat blafphemous farcafms 
which pafs for wit, againft the Old 
Teftament, which infidelity is now pleaf- 
fed tor term an indefenfible outwork 
of tb^i popular theology. A fcandalous 
tale of a married nobleman had found 
Its way into a public paper ; Fitzofborne 
pointed it out to Monteith by a fignifi- 
cant. glance, while he, with the pleafure 
common to offenders on difcovering a 
companion in guilt, honoured the 
wretched jeft with which the paragraph 
poncljttd'e4 with a hearty laugh. 

What has entertained you, my 

lord/' inquired the count efs, "May 
L* we not partake of your mirth?'* 

Monteith 
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Monteith haftily replied^ that it would 

not amufe her ; and Edward^ toffing the 

paper among the other publiqatiops o£ 

the day, fagacioufly obferved, that the» 

conduft of the prefent age correfpoxided 

more ivith the prances recorded by 

the Jewiih clailuis than with the pref« 

cepts of their auftere lawgiver. '^ The 

** offices/' continued he, "which feem 

'^ to give ecl)at to thofe heroes who arei 

'^ recorded in the fongs of their biirdSj 

*^ are in thqir legiflative co4epuni(hable 

<^ with death, at leaft if we fuppofe 

** theib. nairatbns literal. But we mufb 

<< aUow!, that the bed: critics, conrider-> 

^^ iag the allegorizing temper of thofe 

^* people, are led to believe, that the 

" whole compafs of their literature is ^ 

^^ fabulous, and by no means pofleffing 

^< that claim of high antiquity to which | . 

" it pretends." 

o 4 Henry '$ 
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Henry*s heart throbbed with indig- 
nation; but he determined to wait his 
opportunity of interpofing when his au- 
dacious adverfary was thrown off his 
guard. Warm with affedionate zeal 
for thofe truths from which her father 
had fo often drawn inftruftive moral 
leflbns, and the mod auguft views of 
fuperintending Providence gradually 
infolding its amazing defigns, Mifs 
Evans determined immediately to reply. 
•* It cannot," thought fhe, ** be any 
•* derelidion of female modefty and 
delicacy to (how an infidel that 
women may be courageous in a fa^ 
** cred caufe. Even my father's avowed 
^* opinion, that we ought to withdraw 
*' from controverfial topics, would 
" change with the exigency of the pre- 
" fent cafe, which calls me to repel 
** the attacks of profligacy and impiety 

*' united 
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<^ united for the dedrudion of my un** 
•• fufpcfting friend.'* 

Determined by thefe refledtions, fhe 
addrefled Fitzo(borne: *< How long* 
*^ fir, have thefe fagacious critics fuc« 
'^ ceeded in convincing the world that 
^^ their ftile of reafoning was jufl: ? My 
** father has ' devoted his whole life to 
^< the attainment of facred learning; 
<' and I have heard him fay, that the 
'* attempts of fceptics ferved but to 
<^ confirm the ftability of that heaven* 
<^ ere£ied. edifice which they fought to 
" undermine.*' 

<* The honour of an argument with 
^^ Mifs Evans/* returned Edward bow« 
ing, ^^ is too great a novelty for me to 
** decline embracing it ; and I cannot 
*^ but lament that I have npt been pre- 
^* vioufly prepared for the conteft, by 
<• having obtained a knowledge of the 
'^ arguments by ,which the fuperior 

a 5 •* judgl 
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** judgment of Mr. Evans was decided. 
*' I am myfelf a fincere friend to reli- 
** gion, anxious for its real rights, and 
" jealous of its true honour ; and as 
•• fuch I have been tempted to wi/h 
** that fome untenable points were fairly 
** given up, and that the profound the- 
•* ologifts of the prefent day would fe- 
•* left thofe paflages which bear ftrongcr 
•* marks of infpiration. I confefs tliat 
" I have often felt mortified at fedng 
*' the abilities of the order exerted in 
** the defence of thofe parts of the fyt 
** tem which were more prudently 
♦• abandoned by candid difputants,** 

" And I/' faid Lucy, ** have been 
•' mortified too, when I have fecn reU- 
** gion degraded by a mock defence.** 

Mr. Powerfcourt exulted in the blufh 
of honeft indignation which glowed cm 
his Lucy's cheek, and enjoyed the tem* 
porary confufion of her advcrfary. Fitz- 

ofbome 
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oibome foon recpvered ; but^ coo mucU 
piqued to preferve the uTual politeneff 
of hi$ manners, he begged Mifs Evan$ 
to have the goodnefs to repeat her &• 
that's obfervation^. TJhey wouldj he 
vpas fare, be entitled to refpeft ; perhaps 
nught operate to his convi£don. Were 
ihej drawn from his perfed; acquaint- 
ance with the Greek and Hebrew laiv- 
guagesy or had he ftudied Syriac liters^ 
tore? 

*^ I do not know/' faid Lucy, fen« 
fible that this attack was defigned to 
expofe her. 

«* From chronology, natural philofo- 
« phy, or hiftory ? But I believe, ma- 
•* dan^, you are yourfelfnaiftrefs of thofp 

« fpences/' . . ^ 

Mift Bvans's colour heightened vith 
every interrogatory. There was a large 
party prefen?, and fhe felt the cruelty 
of thus holdipg , hey out to geoeral 

o 6 ridicule* 
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ridicule. She blamed her own temerity 
in having attacked a Proteus who could 
bide his native deformity in a thoufa&d 
forms. 

Henry felt her embarraffment too 
ftrongly not to relieve it, ** Do not 
'** diftrefs yourfelf, Mifs Evans/- laid 
he, *' by endeavouring to recoiled yoiir 
** father's expreffions. I had the hap- 
^* pinefs of being educated under his 
^* aufpicesy and I know the value of 
^* his opinion too well tp withhold 
*^ it from thofe who defire informa- 
" tion." ' 

" You were of Oxford, I think, 
« fir/' faid Fitzofbome, difconcerted 
by the determined coolnefs of Henr/s 
manner. " Several of my friends muft 
** have been your cotemporaries.*' , He 
then enumerated a long lift, in vhicb 
he took care to include the moft con- 

fpicuous youBg men of the age. 

^' My 
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<* My time,'* faid Henry, «« wai 
^^ chiefly devoted to fludy, and I formed 
^* few connections. Suppofing myfelf 
'^ deftined for orders, I applied clofely 
^< to the Greek and Hebrew languages> 
** and I made fome progrefa in the Syi 
^^ riac* I attended all the leAures oil 
^^' natural philofophy, and am not un- 
*f acquainted with hiflory and chrono« 
** Jogy**' His enumeration of the vfery 
topics oh which Fitzofborne had quef** 
tioned Lucy was rendered moreTigriifi« 
cant by the modulation of his voice. 

Fitzofborne bowed, and expreflfed an 
earned wifli to cultivate his 'acquaint- 
ance. The bow was. returned. ^< I m 
'• thought, fir,*' added Henry, *• that 
** you were felicitous to receive a littli f 
^' information refpefting ihofe argU- 
^ ments which induced Mr. Evans to 
^^ affirm^ that invefUgatlon had proved 
^^ of inconceivable ufe itt eftablifhing 

«« the 
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** dM aath«nt|cify of tb* 014 Tcfta- 



i» 



c« I (hall cfteem it a panicidv Smtou? 
^ V yoa would iafonn mc/' refHied 
Fksoflwne* *' Can you giT^ me youi 
^ c<Mnpaay in the library for thai pur* 
^ pofii fo>iDorrow morning ? The ladies 
^ will thank ns. for adjourniog ihe de- 
^ bate for the preieni/' 

^ I ibo«ld conceive^ fir,** faid Powers 
court, <^ that the ladies are intoxfted 
^ in the authenticity of thdr bibles ; 
^ and when any doubts are^ ftarted, 
^ ejqJanarions fliould follow of couife. 
^ By yoor calling forth a £m^ to debate 
» thefe points, you muft certainly join 
u in my opinion, that the canfe of in- 
t€ Epilation is perfedly lafe in the hands 
^ of that fex, who are accoftomed to 
^ argue frmn the £edings of an unvi' 
^ tiaied heart, rather than from the 

8 " cold 
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<^ cold dedudions of the underfl:and« 
. ing- 

• ** No one^" refumed the cvafire Fitac. 
olbome, ^^ can have a greater wdpeGt 
'^ for female excellence than myfdf ; 
«' and before you profeft yoturfelf the 
^ champion of fentiment, as oppofed 
^ to argumentative dedaCktoois, yoo 
^ ihould foften the afperity which ap« 
^' pears in your manner, by remember* 
•* ing that I never attacked the fair." 

** Not in a direft way, I believe/* 
laid Henry in a moft animated voices 
and at the fame time leading the eye 
of his antagonifl: to the countefs, who 
fiit netting near them, feemingly en* 
grofled by fome country vifitors, but 
really attentive to this converfadon. 

Edward felt ftruck as by an eledri* 
cal fiiock. Habitual referve could not 
prevent a fudden crimfon from flufli- 
ing his hcc} and his quickly with* 

drawn 
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drawn eye told a truth which he would 
willingly have concealed j namely, that 
Jie.underftood Powerfcourt's allufion. 
. Unable to purfue a theme where di€^ i 
covery menaced every word, and pre- J 
eluded from the fubterfuge which availed 
him in his former difpute with Mr, " 
J^van$^ (I . mean a reference of the ar- 
gument to fome future time, which it 
depended upon himfelf to procraftinate,} 
Fitzofbome muft either have waited 
for Henry's attack on deiftical princi- 
.ples, or have renewed his own charge 
agaioft the authenticity of the fcrip- 
tures. He chofe the latter. He bqgaii 
to lead back the converfation by fome 
flourifliing compliments on the peculiar 
fuitability of religion to the female 
jdharaSer; and the imprefEon which 
^very thing fupematural and elevated 
always, made upon the delicate organs 
pf their imaginations. Uk zeal to ^^r-^ 

reel 
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reSl the facred text — (he ufed the term 
correSl upon the prefcnt occalion, in 
preference to his ufual expreilions of 
reform or improve) — proceeded from a 
iincere perfuafion of the merits of feve- 
ral parts of the received canon, and 2 
wi(h to expunge from it whatever might 
corrupt the delicacy of female readers^ 
or harden their exquifite fenflbility by 
the narration of fome afts of more than 
favage brutality. 

^' The iimple manners and unrefined 
<< language of the earlier age^," replied 
Henry, " are recorded by their faithful 
'* hiftorians in chara£lers of undifguifed 
*' veracity. Our ideas of decorum vary 
** with the cuftoms of the time and 
*• coimtry j but vice and virtue are fta^ 
** tionary. It may be a fubjeft of re- 
*' grc^ that tranflators who render au- 
*' thof s of very remote antiquity fhould 
^< chink themfelves compelled to give 

« a verbal 
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•* a verbal tranfcript of paffages which 
" might be fafely paraphrafed; yet^ 
^* with refpefk to the bible, I obferve, 
«• that fome of thofe interpreters who 
** profefs to avoid the faults which many 
•* years obfervation have difcovered in 
^' our prefent copy, have fubftituted a 
♦* fort of gay Kcentioufnefs in the place 
*? of the objeftional grbflhefs, mucb 
^ more offenfive to the purity of the 
>* heart. Refpeding your fecond ob-» 
^' fervation, as I do not recolkft any 
** inftance in which the vindi&iye fpi-* 
" rit of fhe Jews is pointed out to the 
^ imitation of fucceeding ages, I Ihduld" 
^ fnppofe their hiftory might be ftudied 
*' even in -a critical or hiftorical point 
•^ of view as an authentic monument 
^ of agea but for infpiration wholly 
** obliterated, with lefs danger of ren- 
•* dcring the feelings obdurate, than the 
** page of Homer, or even the epfc 

*« labours 



A TALE or THE TIMES, 1 55 

'^ labours of that champion of ami* 
f* chriftian liberality, Voltaire." 

" You forget," faid Fitzofbome tri- 
umphantly, « the merit annexed to the 
^< extirpation of the Canaanites, and 
*' the extinftion of Amalek. Such 
«* pretended injuntlions from the b'ene- 
** ficent Parent of the univerfe are with 
** me a conclufive proof againft the en* 
*< tire infpiration of the Old Tefta- 
*« ment/' 

** I read in thofe commands,'^ repGed 
Powerfcourt, <^ an inconteflaUe mark 
•* of Divinity. I recoUefl: the ftate of 
^^ fociety at that time, and I venerate 
^* the merciful feverity which imprinted 
<< upon the minds of a fmall portion 
*• of mankind a renewed abhorrence 
•^ of that cruel and degrading idolatry 
<* prohibited by one of the firft com- 
«' inands which was imparted to the fa- 
" thcr of the Poftdiluvian world. Sure- 
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" 'y? you^ fir> forget the maxim of a 



cr 



poet whofe mifdireded mufe is;often 
quoted by our prefent deifts to efta- 
*' blifli principles from which he would 
*• have Ihrunk with horror. If 

" —The great firft caufc 
** Adls not by partial but by general law» ; 

•* he is not bound by thofe rules of 
^« conduft which determine the equity 
•* of the aftions of imperfeft, fliort- 
**. fighted, perifhable man. He, in whofe 
^^- hands are the iifues of life and deaths 
^^ cannot be called upon by his crea* 
•* tures to anfwer for the operations 
«* of any of his inftruments of punifli- 
f* ment, be they famine, peftilencc, or 
war. To fulfil fome vaft defign, per- 
fefted perhaps centuries after its for- 
mation, the Jewifli babe may bleed 
^* at Bethlehem, or the Calabrian infant 
*' be ingulphed with its parents by the 
^* defolating earthquake, without im- 

*' peding 
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** peding the juftice of the Creator, 

** with whom a thoufand years are but 

«« as a day. We finite creatures, ftand- 

«* ing upon a little fpeck of time, can- 

^^ not comprehend the plans of infini« 

** tude, which extend to eternity. Ad- 

^ xnit a future flate, and every idea of 

«< particular feverity vanifhes. He who 

«« exifts for ever can recompence the 

<^ unoffending children of the idolatrous 

«* woriliippers of Moloch with an happy 

^^ immortality. He who knows the 

^* heart can crown with perpetual blifs 

«< the confcientious affertors of a de- 

<^ dining perfuafion, whom the more 

«< peftilent fanaticifm of infidelity im« 

«* molated upon the banks of the Loire, ^ 

<« The giver of eternal life can reward 

«* the patience he exercifes, and amply 

<« repay the premature privation of tem« \ 

•♦ poral exiilence." . 

The 
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The coBqnn; liitened vith profound 
atteation, roufed bj the foleiim energy 
with which Mr. Powerfcourt delivered 
thefe feDtiments. Mifs Evans eojoyed 
the unaffected applanfe which ^tpcared 
on eveiy countenance. Thai of the 
lovslv couaiels was lighted up by a raoft 
exhilarating iinile, and her exulting 
heart whli'pered ; *' Hdvard fought coo* 
■^ Ttcuoa; farely he cannot r^fl the 
** heavenly aiagy of Henry's heaitfek 
** esprtiusaid-" The convertition was 
not coatic'jcd on this fubjeS. 

E^er to know if Fitzofbcme's <^i- 
akm of Poverfcourt had been changed 
fcr this Afpute, Geraldiae feized the 
,-,.: 1<!L oppottuoity of afiinf» him, if 
ih'. hjKJ oreraated her kinfaian's merits. 

• Not h. tbekait,'' was t-fie reply, 

« tl« is cotMtly wTf eloquent, aac 

« he poOefitt foMe foinm a nfi of tem- 

** pcTk ii Ttttae tartly found amonc^ 

" yo\:r 
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'^ your kben difputants. But I need 
*' not, lady Monteitfa, cxplzin to yoa)* 
*^ fagacity the exad point in wliich I 
'' could have prefled him, if politencfs 
^' vrould'liave permitted meto have con- 
'< tinued the argument. :His whole re- 
'^ ference is to. infinitude -and eternity, 
" terms of which we can form no 
^^ clear ideas. He gives .no positive 
*' proof, no mathemadcal demonftra* 
*^ tion of the infpiration which he trieis 
" to infer from contefted pofitions; 
'^ and till this is given by our fchool- 
^^ men, deifm may always rq>Iy, that 
'^ inatt^ation to thole duties which are 
" merely prefcrlbed by ;revelation, ad- 
" mits of fome excufe, if we confidet 
*' the extreme doubt which attaches to 
" thcfe fubjefts -, for, if our prefent 
" code of religion may be true, it may 
" alio be falfe/^ 

«^ But 
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<' But is there not a great difficultyj 
** if not a total impoifibiKty, of giving 
«' the fatisfaftory proofs which you fay 
** aie required ?'* *■ 

" There, madam/* fielid Edward, *'i$: 
** unhappily the ftrong hold of fcepti- ; 
«« cifm, of which all the powers of or- 1 
*« thodoxy have not been able to dif- " 
*' poffefs it. It is pleadedj and certainly ; 
" with an air of reafon, that if divine ' 
" intelligence really difliated what we 
5^ call revelation, it would carry with 
>* it inconteftable proofs of its origin by ] 
'* filencing every objeftion, and enforc- 
*' ing convidion upon every mind/* 
. Cowardly lady Monteithi why, rc- 
•ftrained by a fear of oflending deter- 
mined depravity, forbear affirming, that 
the gift of reafpn was never intended 
to fuperfede the pra£tice of x:hrifliaa 
graces ? It was intended to confirza and 
jiffurethat faith which {hall one day be 

changed 



/ 
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changed into certainty » to animate that 
hope which her boafted power could 
aever dearly difcover without divine 
guidance. Why fear to drive the mean 
diiliinulator from the aflFefted decency 
of deifm into the bold audacity of 
atheifm, by aiking, how animated dufl: 
and aflies can prefume to queflion the 
power which called it into exiftence, 
demanding, ** Why haft thou made 
** me what I am ?" How intelligence 
confefTedly finite can charge the coun- 
fels of that mind wtiich pervades infini« 
tude and extends through eternity, 
with inconfiftency in prefcribing a rule 
of a£tion to probationary beings, with- 
out at the fafaie time compelling obferv- 
ance ? Why forbear to inquire how his 
favourite free-will can confift with fuch 
a fcheme of government ? Nay, bid 
him not flop at the moral world ; but 
fay, why earth is not heaven, and man 
VOL. Ill, u an 




146 A TALE OF THE TIMUS. 

an * incorporeal effence, fiich as 'we 
believe the bleffed inhabitants of that 
better region. Reftrained by the grow- 
ing attachment which, though con- 
fined within the ftrifteft bounds that 
the fpecious affedation of Platonic af- 
feftion could impofe, and unacknow- 
ledged even to herfelf, certainly made 
Fitzofborne'sapprobationofconfeqqence 
to her peace, lady Monteith forbore 
to oppofe where fhe dreaded to offend j 
and fhe contented herfelf with wifliing 
the mind of the mod amiable of men 
to be relieved from thofe doubts which 
his converfations fometimes transfufed 
into her own bofpm. 
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CHAP. XXXVII. 

Why, I can fmiley and murder whHe I fmilc ; 
And cry, ** Content" to that which grieves my 

heart; 
And wet my cheek with artificial tcare | 
And frame my face to all occadons. 

Shakespeare; 

1 HE difpute which occupied the pre- 
ceding Chapter was not the only in- 
ftance of the triumph of manly fenf(i 
and found principle . over fophiftry, de- 
clamation, and hypocrify. Confcious 
of his advantage, Mr. Powerfcourt at 
every opportunity purfued infidelity into 
its retreats of falfehood. He expofed 
the credulity of difbelief, the inconfift* 
ency of fcepticifm, and the inconcluiive 
futility of every argument which dared 
to fet up Nature in oppoiition to its 
Author. 

H 2 It 
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It was not with a hope of effeffing' 
^any change in Fitzolborne that Henry 
thus continued to <lare him to the 
** keen encounter of their wits ;** he 
taewfrom inconteftabie authority, *'that 
thofe who love darknefs rather than 
light, becaufe their deeds are evil/' 
muft conftantly refift the elucidating 
ray of truth, k was the fituation of 
the Monteiths which urged him to this 
continual warfare. He plainly faw the 
predilection of the countefs, and the 
infatuation of her lord ; and he vainly 
wifhed for that " warning voice" which 
might aroufe Aem to a confciouinefi of 
their danger. He was not without hope 
tooj that Edward's pride^ mortified by 
repeated defeats, might provoke him to 
quit a residence which continual op- 
pofition «iuft render difagreeable ; and, 
jftimulatcd by the enterprirfng warmth 
of fincere friendflbip, he fcarcely cal- 
culated 
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<!alated the chance of his being called 
out by a mui^ who> on feme previous 
occaiioBSi had proved hitoifelf to be 

Jealout'of honuirry fudden and qxiick in quarrtl; 
6ecktng the l^ubble reputation 
Even in the cannon's mouth. 

But the patience and humility which 
Edward exercifed upon this*^ occlafioQ 
was as wonderful as his perfeverance* 
Lei pot the Reader conchide that I 
give him credit for thofe virtues ; for 
it cftnaot be Aippofed that he would 
adopt qualitiea which he efteemed to be 
weak imf)erfe£lions« H,e ufed them 
only as f he^ ipeans which were fan^lifiied 
by the propofed end. Taught by his 
recent defeat to abftain from attack, he 
contented himfelf with barely attempt* 
hig a defence^ when Foweffcourt preiTed 
hini with fomq powerful inference; 
always taking care that foQiething 
in his expreilion, lookj or manner^ 

H 3 ihould 
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fhould convey to the quick appre- 
•henfion of Geraldine a hint of un^ir 
treatment ; an infinuation of his love 
of peace j and a complaint that his 
adverfary began the debate, and that ic 
was unjuft to feek to deprive him of his 
own opinions, when he did not m^oleft 
others in ^ the quiet enjoyment of their 
peculiar notions. • ^*^ ^^ 

Lady Montdth lo^ed Ibciety, and 
few'people were better calculated than 
herfelf to enjoy and impart the name- 
lefs delights of converfation. Whether 
we define k, according to the ideas of 
the Swan of Twicfcenhami: to be ** the 
fcafl of Teafon and the flow of foul ;" or, 
perfonifying its exhilarating graces, de^ 
fcribe it in the likenefs of Milton's Eu- 
f)hrofyne/ "'buckfome, blithe, and de- 
fconaire,*' i yet ftill the aflbciat^ of ^^ un- 
reproved pleafure j" in whichever fhape 
•the goddefs prcfides, the irritating fpirit 
i of 
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of contradiftion, and the fcowling ge- 
nius of continual argument, muft be 
profcribed admiffion, or the fweets of 
the mental banquet will be foured by Jfer- 
mentation. The relaxing mind cannot 
repofe upon the bofom of confidence, 
and pour forth all its choiceil Aore^y 
when every exprcffion roufes the 
clamour of oppofition* The dimpled 
fmile of fportive mirth is too timid to 
encounter the auftere afpeft of decla- 
matory invefligation. 

Such were the refleftions of Geral- 
dine, who, driven by conjugal infeli- 
city to feek amufement out of herfelf, 
had fondly hoped that the mod refined 
♦focial pleafures w<>uld rcfult from the 
friendjs of her early youth mefeting with 
the accompliflied intelligent Fitzofborne. 
She had anticipated die delights of li- 
terary converfation, the corufcatiorts 
of playful wit j and^ while fhe enjoyad 

II 4 with 
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with finccrc pleafuie the profped of ber 
Lucy's happinefs, flie determined to di- 
vert herfelf with the little aukward- 
neflet which the prcfence of a beloved 
object generally gives to the manner 
of a young woman poflfefTed of a deli- 
cate fufceptible mind. Inftead of thefe 
expeflcd luxuries, the demon of Difpute 
took poflfeflibn of the dining-room and 
the faloon^ accompanied their walks 
and rides, their fiftiing-parties and 
mountain tours ; and, inftead of leaving 
. the mind of the connte fs at liberty to 
entertain her guefts with fomething en- 
chantingly whimiical or negligently: 
elegant, her anxiety was perpetually 
fixercifed to rcprefs every topic of diC- 
comfe which threatened contention. 

Perhaps Geraldine overcharged this 
delcriptibn. She was alfo miftaken in 
fixing the whole blame of this contro* 
Tcrfidi fpirit vtj/pn Henry, More ac- 

cuftomed 
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cuilomed to Edward's ftyle of conver- 
fatioDj and lefft aware of it$ tendency^ 
he could at any time drop the gage of 
defiance without arrefting her attendon^ 
till the reply of his antagoniit called 
her to divert the rifing ftorm. Her 
infenfibility of her own danger^ and cpq- 
fequent ignorance of the confcientious 
motives which urged Mn Powerfcourt 
to violate the prefcribed rules of good 
breeding ftriftly adhered to in poUihe4 
ibciety, precluded her from framing any 
excufes in his juftification. That eter- 
nal gratitude which fhe bad promife4 
to preferve £ox the generous friend wbp 
had facrifked his own happinefs to 
her's, imperceptibly abatedj as the coo- 
vi£tion that fhe had fomided her hopes 
of connubial felicity on a wrong bafis 
.gathered ftrength. On the other bandt 
the recent fervices of Fitzolbome, and 
the marked contrail between him and* 

H 5 her 
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her lord, hourly^ made a deeper impre^ 
fion ; and her diiapprobation of what 
ihe thought cavalier behaviour increaled 
her indifference for the fociety of Lucy 
and her lover. Real efteem could noc 
be weakened ; but affedion fenfibly d^ 
clined^ at leaft fo far as to make her 
wtfli them manied and happily lettlcd 
at Powerfcourt* 

Geraldine'i eftrangement from her 
once-loved friends could not be attri' 
bated to Mr, FitzoibomeU fuggefiionu 
However poignantly bis feelings miglit 
be wounded^ he was too generous to 
complam ; and refpeft for the relation 
of his fair friend withheld him from 
anfwering his perfecutor as moft jgentW- 
men would do. A% fome of his own 
notions had a tendency to democracyy 
he could not confidently hint the hunw 
ble fituation of Henry's father, as a 
rttfon why his foa wat unfit to vm 

with 
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with men of rank. Befide,. he recdl- 
lefted chat he had paffed-^ through- the 
purifying ordeal of a college education, 
which always confumes . every particle 
of plebeian infedion ; and that he could 
not caft an oblique cenfure on his ori« 
gin without involving the reputation of 
the high-feated Powerfcourt anceftty* 
He therefore never uttered a farcafm of 
the kind ; nay he even once atteiiipted 
to foften Geraldine's difplea{ure> who 
confeiled herfelf to be a. little hurt at 
her coufm's behaviour, by obferving, 
that Mr. Powerfcouri's. early connec- 
tions might not have led him into very 
poliflied fbciety, and that habit was an 
>irre(iftible enemy to that amenity of 
manners which marked the gentlemati. . g 

* But though thus cautious with refpeft 
to the counters^ the daring genius of i 

Fitzofborne winged a bolder flight with 
her credulous lord. He too retained but a 

H 6 faint 
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i^ttnt remembrance of the merit of theiUf-- 
denying, accommodating rival, who had 
refigned the girl he loved to his happier 
irows. He forgot the dejedion and 
fubfequent illnefs which fpoke the an* 
guifh of the facrifice ; and no bnger 
finding, that the pofleiEon c^ that 
bleffing which the generous Henry re- 
luctantly refigoed had confirmed his* 
own happinefs, he was prepared to look 
upon turn as he would upon any other 
gueft, and to regulate his behaviour to* 
him^ not by a fenfe of gratitude or 
eftttm, but by the prefent amufement 
he received from his conver&tion. I 
hare fufficiently explained lord Moq- 
teith's charader for my readers to aiu 
tkipate my confeffion^ that his powets^ 
of difcrimination were very limited* Itv 
h&, hating controverfy, which he not 
unaptly called quarrelling, if he could 
aot contrive, by playing with his dogs 

or 
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OT his children, to make fufBcient noife 
to prevent himfelf from hearing the dif- 
pute, he rang, the bell for his horfes and' 
took a ride. 

He had purfued this method tivice 
before the hint was underilood, a fuffi* 
cicnt eiBCufe for the total lofs of patience 
which followed. Deceived by his owH' 
tmpetuofity, and fome infmuationtr of 
Fitzoflbome, he miftook the part whicb^ 
the countefs aCked upon thefe occaiions^ 
which was generally that of a mediatrix y 
for* though inclination led her to joia 
with Edward, elpecij^My when he more 
nicely aflfeded the plalifible, '*yet if 
Henry, by preifihg his aiguments clofe» 
fiirprifed his opponent into the avowal 
of fome bold tenets, Geraldine could 
not refrain from expreffing her appro- 
bation of the champion of fteady 
principle* Lord Monteith once entered 

tlie room, when every tongue was loud 

in 
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in declaiming againft fome pofUioni 
which Fitzofbome had juft attempted 
to maintain on the^fubjeft of education. 
They were, that as it is prefumptuoui 
to aflert, that obedience to parents is 
any thing more than the preference of 
teafon enforced by affedion, the child 
ought to lead its own fludies, and the 
parent or inilrudor follow i for youth 
ihbuld enjoy perfeA liberty, and be led 
to knowledge not by authority, but by 
inclination. His lordfliip had no difpo- 
fition to give himfelf the trouble of 
underflanding th^.debate. He heard 
fometlflA^ of^thc cruelty of debarring 
innocent infants of the liberty with which 
nature had endowed them, and he faw 
every one united in condemning Fitz- 
oibornc. He was an advocate for chil- 
dren enjoying themfelves, and he never 
cither reftrained or correfted his own, ex. 
ceptwhen they interrupted his particular 

pur* 
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purfuits* He ^as, befid^,. ftrongly im- 
pelled to fupport J'irzoflx>rne, who waB 
now become abfolutely necelTary to him 
m the double capacity of a flatterer 
and an advifer. 

The earl took z chair ; obtained the 
lead in converfation ; and fooh made 
kimfelf mafter of the field by filencing 
all oppoHtion. He cad- a look of trii^ 
umph round him, " What,'* ftM he to 
Genddinc, ** have you not one word 
" left to defend your opinion ? You 
^' was haranguing very learnedly, and 
^ laying down: a fyflrem of management 
" which you nieant to adopt— with 
^^ James, I fuppofe ; . but 9s I may not 
•* converfe with you upon this fubjeft 
" again, I would adVife you to giv« 
^ it up, for I fliall never allow it. You 
'* have broke the fpirit of the poor 
*' git 1$. already by your kfTons and your 

«« puniihp 
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<* piintflmienu ; and I fiiall educate the 
^ boy according to my own plan.*' 

Hie couQtefs anfwered by an acquis 
isTcent fmUe j but his lordihip had talked 
himfelf into a fit of indignation, which 
iomt dOcneftic petplexitiet fecretly in- 
creafed. He arofe, and, giving hi& 
chiair rather a whirl than a puih^ ftalked 
4)ttt of the roomir 

£ve^ oom who has witnefled little 
conjugal rtMoptres knows, that it is 
the bttfinefs of byftanderi to take no 
notice of the pafltng fcene> but to exert 
ihoT happteft addrefa to divert the at- 
tention of the parties engaged to feme 
new fubjed. Geraldine's flarting tears 
%rere reprefled by I^cy's obferving, that 
an uncommonly l>eautifQl butterfly refted 
upon the chimney-piece; and at the fame 
inftant Henry called her to remark the 
diara&eriftic ftyle of excellence which 
diftinguiihed Titian's paintings. Fitz- 

oiborne 
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ofborne xeas loft in dejeded filence. He 

however rofe, as if to examine the pic- 

ture which Henry had pointed out;; 

and fancying his attention engrofled by 

the butterfly hunt, whidr Mifs^ Evans 

enlivened by a hundred humorous ob^ 

fervations, he whifpered to the ftiJI-agi- 

tated countefs, as he pailed her ; ** Dear 

** fuflfering nicckncfs J Ihatt 1 follow: 

** him, and try to calm his favage 

*' frenzy}" (he faintly aruculated, 

^ Yes,'* and het eharopion. inftantly" 

withdrew. A thought tfiat moment 

ftruck the countefs, that his interpofi- 

tion might add to the pailion which ^ 

quiet felf-reflefltion would beft fubdue.^ 

The colours of nature or of Titian 

could no longer give a tranfitory diver^ 

fion to the pangs of thought. The 

hitherto reftrained tears hurft from her 

eyes^ and ihe haftily flew after Fitzof- 

*^ That: 
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** That man is a villain,*' faid Henry 
to his Lucy, who was now the only per- 
fon remaining with him in the room. 

*' I never doubted it/* faid {he, re- 
linquifliing the juft-vanquiflied butterflj«. 
** But have you any frefh proofs ?'* 
Powerfcourt- repeated the whifper which 
he had diftindly overheard. 

'^ O my lovely, enchanting. Gcrai- 
** dine, how perilous is thy fituation !*' 
exclaimed Mifs Evans ; " between a 
^ hufband infenfible of thy virtues, and 
^ > a. pretended friend who^ is determined 
•* to undermine them !** 

" /And how fatally infenfible of her 
•^ danger !*^ continued Powerfcourt. 
' ^* • Ar£ there no means to fave her ?'* 
I have tried what to my judgment 

appeared to be the moft prbbable, 
•** and I have purfued them beyond the 
*' bounds which regard for the deco 
** rum of my own charafter .wouW 

•^ have 
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" have impofed. I have clearly de- 
tected his prin(iiples, and, I fomeiSnes 
hope, armed the countefs againft«/heit 
feduftive poifons. But I cannot re- 
•' move him from Monteith. He en- 
" dures my perfecudon with' a patience 
** which convinces me that he* will Tiot 
'^ be provoked to retreat j and I have 
" no influence either with the earl or 
Geraldine. What can prevent her 
from every day, nay every houf, 
perceiving the ftrong contraft between 
tiis fpft, in/inoacing, poliihed manner, 
and the * incdn/ifteht, uninformed, 
IJi^d almoft iaid cruel, deportment 
*• bf her much-altered lord? You 
** fee, Edward himfelf draws the pa- 
>• raltel." 

^ *^ And our beloved friend feels fr,'* 
added Lucy. ^*. Can there be a ftronger 
*' proof of his defigns than the whifper 

*' \i^hich you. juft overheard?" . 

« Yes,'* 
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" Yei,'*repliitlFowerrcourt, •' Acru 
** it a, ftronger. She is lovely and at- 
* tractive m fancy ever feigned. And 
** whit fliall induce tliat man to rcfift 
■** the power, of her charms, who hm , 
'* filenced the reftraioti of oonTcience, 
" who feari no fetiire retribution, and 1 
** who has fuffident cunning to elude i 
*' the pecuniary punilhnienti whidi our ' 
" lawi award to hli licentious critn»? j 
** Hourly cxpofcd to the blaze of Gi> j 
■** nWne'» peri%fltont) lndu%od by a- ' 
** credutotti hufbtnd with every ot>por- 
** tuniiy for feducing her honour* he 
** moft fieel the fafdiiation of ber biduty 
." and her inerit. Nay» hit attentions 
.** prove, even to cafual obfervtri, that 
*' he does feel them. My right hand 
'* neighbour at the e<rrs Uft pHbli& 
■** dinner aOced me, * Who ia this Mr. 
" Fitaolborne ?* I told him on admirer 
" of lady Arabella Macdonald. * 1 am 
** very 
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•*^ very glad to hear that,' faid the- 
blunt inquirer ; ' for we country people 
" fancied he made 4ove to the countefi." 
Lucy determined to tell her friend 
thfs ftory, and Powerfcourt approved 
the fuggeftion. " Be careful, however, *•: 
laid he; ** alarm her delicacy^ but not 
" her pride*, Convince her, that it h 
" only grangers that can doubt her 
" re£titdde ; that (he owes the imme-. 
" diate diCitiiflion of Fitzofborne to the 
*^ judgment of the. world, not to the 
'* opinions of thofe friends who know^ 
*' her worth, and who deem it almoft 
" impolfible that (be fhould fall." 

" And fo it is/' faid Mife Evans with 
energy. " I defy ail the traitor's arts 
** to allure her to wilful guilt. She can- 
" . not feel any real predileAion in faV 
'* favour." 

*' Ah, Lucy," interrupted Henry, 

** we foon ceafe frpm the perfe* 

15 <* cuting 
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" curing attentions which we find dif; 
** pleafe the objcft of our purfuit.*' 
Lucy alked him whether he learned that 
ihaxim of her or Geraldine ; and the 
converfation changed to a more agree- 
able topic. 

In the mean time lady Monteith had 
overtaken Fitzofborne, and, finding her 
perfuafions to induce him to abandon 
his defign of reproving her lord for his 
petulance ineffeftual, flie extorted from . 
him an engagement, that he would aft 
with the gentleft caudon. This agree- 
ment, like the promifes of the weird 
fitter to the guilty Thane of Cawdor, 
was " kept ta the ear but broken to the | 
^ " fenfe.'* The caution was exercifed \ 

for his own fecurity, and the gentlenefs [ 
was the refined covering of fimulation. 
He had that day made himfelf mafter 
of a fecret, the difcovery of which 
would, he knew, point the whole tor- 
> rent 
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vent of the ezrVs fretful impatience 
againft the countefs and Mr. Powerf- 
court. I have frequently flated, that 
lord Monteich's natural charader flrong- 
ly partook of generofity and benevo- 
lenre. Thefe noble fenfations, blunted 
by feliilhiiefs and inconfideration, wcr« 
now cffedually chilled by the embark 
raifments attendant on perplexed cir« 
cumdances ; and his irritable temper 
was continually fretted by the reprefent- 
ations of his agents, and the folicita- 
tions of his creditors. It ^^as to fome 
harailing occurrences of this nature, 
that his late behaviour to the countefs 
mud be afcribed ; and the moment he 
left the room, his fenfe of her meek 
fuSerance added to his torment. He 
flung himfelf upon the bank of the ca- 
nal which wound round the menagerie, 
and was beginning to yield to that 
tranquillity of mind which the warbling 

birdii, 
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hixAi, the waving trees, and the calm 
fplendour of a mild autumnal fun, in- 
l|iired, when Fitzofbome ieated him* 
ielf by his fide. 

*< When do you cut a commonica- 
^* tion between this canal and the 
<* lake ?" inquired he. The earl only 
anfwered by a profound fjgh* 

*« You told me," refumcd his tor* 
mentor, '^ that you had fuch a defign* 
^^ You alfo mentioned your intention 
'< of levelling a fmali eminence which 
^* intercepts your view of the Gram* 
*• pian hills/' 

Stung by the recoUefkion of thofe 
plans of princely magnificence by which 
he had once intended to embellifli the 
feat of his anceftors, lord Monteith 
could only anfwer by execrating the 
dice-box. 

" My good friend," faid Fitzofborne, 
^^ why perlift in teazing yourfelf with 

♦• ufclefs 
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" iifelefs recoUeftions of paft misfor- 
*^ tunes ? Let us look forward to the 
" future. You have noble expectations. 
" Sir William Powerfcourt cannot in 
*^ the cpurfe of nature live long. — ^But 
" I believe I fhould not have entered 
^* upon that painful fubjed.*' 

Lord Monteith, who at that inftant 
felt the mifery of ftraitcned circum- 
ftances too ftrongly to regard with for- 
row the death of an old man who would 
leave him a handfome fortune, inquired, 
why he fhould think it fuch a painful 
event ? " There is a great deal of whim- 
" fical goodnefs about the old baro- 
*' net/' added he; •* but people cannot 
" live for ever/' 

** I did not fufpefl: you of the pueri- ' 
" lity of grieving for his death,*' faid 
Edward fmiling. '* I allude to the awk- 
" ward circumftances in which you will 
" be placed at his demife." 

VOL, III. I <* Is 
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<< li coming into the pofiefiion of 
*< five thoufand a-year an awkward cir* 
•• cumftance?*' 

<< No i but I think I fliottld not like 
<« to be the mere fteward of my 
** and children. I ihould rather 
** to have the expenditure direded by 
•♦ myfclf/* 

• •• And who elfe will dircft it ?*' in* 
quired the earl, raifmg himfdf from 
the ground. 

*< Poflibly you ihay have fome influ- 
*< ence over the part whidi is fettled 
<< upon your daughter or your unborn 
<< fon ; but the two thoufand a year 
<« which the countefs dilpofes of will 
«' be totally diverted from your 
«« purfe/* 

*< Why, what does fliemean to do 
^* with it r 

<^ Are you really ignorant of her de» 
<< figns then f I muft have beai mtf* 

^' informed." 
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•• informed/' Repeated entreaties drew 
from Fitfisofborne what he now termed 
a mere guefs of his own, arifing from the 
^culiar warmth of the eountefs in her 
friendfliips; namely, that it wa« in* 
tended to increafe tSie opuIeAce of Mr; 
Powerfcourt and his bride. Hien, Iook« 
ing attentively on the earl, be inquired 
what ^^ biqpdy paflion flK>ok hi$ very 
frame ;** and he entreated him not 
to be difcompofed at his WIc fuppofi* 
tions ; at lead, to pafs the matter in 
filence till it was better confirmed. My 
lord promifed ; but his behaviour td 
Mr. Powerfconrt became, in conft- 
quence> fo ftrikingly inho^itaUe, that 
the latter loon found himfelf compelled 
to leave a fiimily, th which, independ- 
ent of his attachment to his Lucy, the 
Kvelieft feelings of his h^tt were liow^ 
centered. ' '* 

1 2 Inft^ad 
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Inftead of obtruding his keen kok 
of Monteith*8 extraordinary behaviour 
upon the obfervation of the countelist 
he contrived to give his departure tbe 
air of choice } and he declined with aa 
air of regret rather than pique Geral- 
dine's faint invitation to fpend another 
week with them. He had, however, 
entrufted Mifs Evans with his real 
ientiments. *^ I am convinced," faid 
he, " that the earl is but the puppet 
^< of the treacherous Fitzofbome on 
«« this occafion. There are fomc mat 
f< terly but diabolical machinations.on 
<< foot which I cannot deveiope. Mf 
^ Continuins; here can be of no fer« 
«< vice; indeed it is impoflible, confi- 
*♦ dering the treatment whicti I hourly 
V experience.. No eflfort of mine could 
«f ihake the confidence which this ae- 
<« dulous tool of fubtle villany repo£» 
^ in ttie betrayer of his peace. Be 

" you, 
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^ you, therefore, my Lucy, the Guar- 
^ dian angel, and watch over your 
^ much-endangered, too confident 
^ friend. I know your zeal and your 
^ unfhaken fidelity ; but I fear you will 
" be called upon for exertions which 
" will put your fortitude to the fever eft 
•* trial. Endure the altered looks of 
* your Oeraldine ; even brave her re- 
^ fentment. Remember, . that (he is 

* 

*• now labouring under the impulfe of 
•* a fetal delufion, and that her return- 
'* ing reafon muft blefs the hand which 
** fiiatches her from deftruSion/' 

** I know, Henry," replied Lucy, 
^ that I Ihall continually want your 
•* dire£Ung judgment. O that we had 
** her fafe at Powerfcourt ! How would 
^ wc join to pour the balm of friend- / 

•* ihip on her wounded foul !** \ 

** Cannot you," faid Henry, " plead 
^ a little pardonable caprice, and fay 

13 <* you 
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^^ yoo have made a refoluiion not to 

** confirm ray happinefs till the deaf 
corTq)anion of our youth is prefenty 
to fee your father knit the folenn 

^ bond which will make you for ever 

•• mine?- 
^* I know noi^ cried Lucy, pVmg 

her hand to her lover with ? biot 

finile, •' what folly I would apt afpft 

'^ to iave my GcraUttM.** 
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CHAP. XXXVIIL 

Is ill! the couniel that we tvro have ftartl. 

The fifter's tows, the hours that we have fpeat. 

When we have chid the tardy footed time 

For parting ui j O and is all forgot i 

AU fchool-days frrendfhip, childhood iimocence ?-^ 

Ad4 wiM yon rend our ancient Iof?e afiinder f 

It i« A general obfervadotij that cere- 
mony increafes as affisQion declines. 
CSonicious of the unkindn^fs vhich we 
blufh to arow^ vre poorly attempt to 
di(guife our mconftancy by a parade of 
-words, without confMerrag that wc 
betray our hypocrify by a fcrupulous 
regard to thofe minutiae, to which, white 
our hearts glowed with real regard, wc 
were too much occupied to attend. 

In proportion as lady Monteith fe!t 
the pfeafure (lie took in Mifs Evftns's 

f 4 fociety 
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fociety really diminifli, (he was more ob- 
fervant in her hofpitable attentions, not 
with a view to deceive, but from the 
more generous motive of wilhing to 
avoid giving pain. Though (he would 
not have felt any uneafinefs to have fcen 
her accompany Henry back to Caernar- 
vonfliire, (he exprttkd a lively fenfe of 
her Lucy's goodnefs in remaining. She 
was ever fearful at dinner that her friend 
^was not taken good care of ; and though 
.Midi Evans had made repeated vifits to 
Monteitb, it now firft occurred to the 
countefsy that there was an impropriety 
in lodging her in one of the turret 
chambers^ though the primary reaiba 
for doing fo had been^ that it was the 
neareft to her own. 

Lucy experiepced all the trials which 
Henry had predicted; but (he recoU 
leftedy that (he had determined to en- 
dure them* <<Lct the worft come/' 

faid 
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faid flie, ^'that my fears predi£l:, her 
^ heart can never be vitiated* The 
^ moment the feducer pulls off the 
*< rnalk^ ihe vill dete£k him; and as 
^^ the delufion vaniihes, her fufceptible 
** heart will recal thofe real hitndtt 
<* who ftrove to fiiatch her from de» 
«• ftruaion." 

Vice is never fecure, even when tri- 
ujnpbant. Let earth and hell confpire 
to favour its defigns, nothing is fo mean» 
nothing fo cowardly as guilt. The re* 
moval of Powerfcourt was a grand point 
gained } but the watchful^ featlefs, de« 
termined Lucy remained; and though 
Fitzolborne perceived her influence 
hourly decline, he felt her prefence to 
be an impediment to his concluding / 

machinations. He could not baniih \ 

her, as he had done Henry, by the 
agency of the earl; for the whim of 
the moment always predominated with 

I S *ai 
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that nobleman. The inconvenieoees 
ivhich he fancied he fuffered from ar 
controverfial propenfity^ produced his 
nfolutioa of driving bii gueft fmn 
Monteith; and though the folpicion; 
that Henry was intended to inherit a 
large portion cf fir WiUiam^a eftate 
gave that determination immediate ac» 
ttM, it wai coniidered ieparately at a 
drcumftaace which lord Monteith^s ge- 
nerofity would have entirely difre^arded 
in a left embarraifed ftate of hii own 
afiairf . He well knew that Mifa Evana 
wai intended to (hare in his tady'a libe- 
rality ; but flie wai left objeOionable to 
bim^ on the important aocotint of bcr 
never attempting a formal argument. 
He detefted long harangues) but z 
piquant retort was hii delight^ and ibe 
was pccuUarly happy at repartee* Her 
fprightiy unafleded manner^ and eon-^ 
parative ignorance of faihionable life^ 

aflifffi pd 
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amufed htm ; and fhe had long borne 
him a degree of a(Fe£^ion ai being the 
hulband of her friend. She eftcemed 
his good qualities ; and her concern for 
Che deUifk)n under which he laboured 
ifldueed hef to be even more than 
ufually attentive to his humour^ and 
indulgent to his follies* 

But though Fifzolborne was thtfs 
compelled to leave Monteith out of his 
counfirl, and Lucy refufed to read a 
wdh fbrher removal in the fickly fun« 
Ihine of her Geraldine^s languid fmile89 
he reibWed, that other means (hould 
expedite her departure. A proje£fc was 
therefore contrived; The evening be- 
fbve its completion^ lord Monteith had 
devoted to his 1 ncreafing love for Bac- 
chanalian indulgences. - The hoar was 
Ime, but Aiadeira and burgundy pre- 
fcrved their attraSions. The joyous 
^rty tuid fent excufrv to- the countefs 

I 6 for 
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for not joining her in the faloon ; and 
Geraldine^ after fupporting a languid 
evening with her two friends, (for Fitz- 
ofborne had early pleaded indifpofidoa 
as a reafon for leaving the noify Ana- 
creontics,) retired to her own apart- 
ment. 

She was here encountered by her &• 
Yourite attendant, who with much re* 
luftance, and many alTurances that ihe 
would not have taken fuch a liberty, 
but that ihe really had already advanced 
all her own money to the diflreffed par- 
ties, prefented a petition from the work- 
men who had been employed in laying 
the foundation of the amphitheatre 
which was begun in the park. They 
were now mduced to the laft diftrelSy 
not only by an unexpected difmiffioa 
from their employinent, but by the 
non-payinent of wages already due. 
Maria declared, that her &tI\er,99dbro» 

thers 
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thers vere of the number; and the 
many anecdotes of authentic fufiering 
Thich fhe recited, and traced to this 
culpable remiflhefsi fvelled the feeling 
heart (^ Geraldine vith indignation and 
pity. " My lord," &id ihe, " pro- 
** mifed to pay all the bills immediate- 
" ly, as fome compen&don for the dif- 
" appointment I cauTed the workmen, 
" by giving up the defign befiwe they 
** had fini(hed the work they had con- 
*' traded to execute. It muft be the 
" ftevard's £iult. Is he up? 1 will 
** fpeak to him immediately." 

** There was a light in hit office when 
" your ladyfliip rang the bell." 

** Defire him to come up flairs. But 
** no; he is very old and infirm; 1 
•* will go to him." 

The refult of the converfation was 

not at all to the counteTs's £itiGfa£lion. 

She found that the deli^ was wholly at-. 

tributable 
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Iributable to her lord, who had mfifted 
ffaat the appropriated fams fliould be 
tranfmittcd where the chdim^ «^ere kf$ 
jttil, but more damerous* The flew-* 
ard meotioiicd many other circum- 
ftaaces which increafed her 9Lgu^on,md 
he anfwcred her eameiL foficititioas 
ibat thefe biils mt^ be immediatety 
difcharged, by pleading thac it tras to- 
tally ioipoffible to adranee whan uras not 
m his pofiieffibn. 

Geraldifte ^r fttursted' towards her own 
apartment, ruminating on what mea^ 
fures fhe cduld purftte> and detiirminiflg 
privately to dirpofe of fome of ber mo- 
ther's Jewell, rather thtin that the hclp- 
k& babes of the labourer flioald vrant 
bread. While Ihe was ctoffing the gal- 
lery leading from the ftair^cafe, the 
loud but indiftind noife of catoheft and 
glees inarticulately fung, and inter- 
Mpted by applauding clamours, or it- 
proving 
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proving oaths, iflfaed ftom the banquet* 
ing .sooxn. She flopped for a moment^ 
and fancied that &c heard Monteith^s 
Ydce. '< Has hd tbca/' laid ibc, '« loft 
^^ att the feelimgt of l^\xmMtJy u weil 
^ assail fenilr of refined pleaftnre ? Com^ 
^f.paffion, my juftice demands^ thac 
^ the wafte of riot ihould have been tip- 
^ propriaied to nobler ead»/' 

Her eye tbeu glanced toward* the 
library^ which waa at the end of a fuite 
of rooms pppofite to where (be ftood» 
The door was open, and fhe faw Fit2o& 
borne fit with a book in his hand in a 
pofture of fixed attention* She never 
felt the power of contraft fo ftrong be-^ 
fore ; and a momentary impulfe almoit 
tempted her to tear from her finger the 
wicnefs of that botid which had fealed' 
her mifery* 

Still FitflofboTfie continued to read/ 
and GeraldinC) leaning over the ba-' 

y luftrade. 
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hiftiade> ftill altemaitely looked and 

l^enad. 5' O fplendid wretchednds!'^ 

laid flie, gazing on the marble figtires 

wluch decorated the ftair-cafe, and the 

richly canred roof, now rendered more 

confpicuous by the ccdoured lamps 

whi^ hung, from every pediment ; 

V the lonely villager, whom we abridge 

** in his fcanty enjoyments, curies this 

*' parade of luxury ; and the curfes of 

^* the injured will one day come into 

*' judgment againft their proud op-^ 

« preffors/* 

Still indulging her melancholy fed- 

ings, the countefs contemplated die 

coibpofure of Fitzofl>orne*s looks. ^^All 

«' muft be right/* laid ihe, <' in his 

^^ bofom. He is neither tortured by 

'^ remorfe nor fear} and can. what I 

^' have heard of the fceptic'$ wretched 

** ftate be juft ? {'erhaps, at this mo- 

^< ment I ihould feel fome coofolatioe 

cf in 
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•* in thinking, that the great Author of 
•* the univerfe is too much engrofled 
" by his own perfeftions to take cog- 
•* nizance of things below ; for then I 
** need not fear his avenging the wrongi 
** of indigence." At that inftant the cries 
of her little fon in the nurfery threw her 
thoughts into a different train. ^< Ah! 
** my poor babes," rcftimed flie, *^ what- 
** ever is my own iot, a mother muft> 
*• for your fakes, hope that there is k 
*^ fpecial Providence' to protect ybiir 
*• helplefs infancy/* 

Fit zofbome now rdfe, and, advanc- 
ing towards her, interrupted her mu- 
fings. ^* For Heaven's fake, deareft 
^^ lady Monteith ! what keeps you up 
** at this late hour ?" — " My forrows," 
rq>lied the countefs, burfting into tears. 

** I hoped,'' returned Edward, affec- 
tionately prefling her hand, *< that they 
'< were huflied in oblivion. Permit pie 
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^^ to lead you from the hearing of tliele 
*< ofiTeniive revellers* It is too fliocking 
*' to refined delicacy like yours.** 

Geraldine inquired where they QooxsMl 
go ? and Fitzofbome propoled the £^r- 
den, ^< The Cbmus of this ptace -wiW 
** not lead his band of waflaikrs there,** 
faid be. ** The meaner organs of the/e 
<( £ityrs axe only capable oi enjoying 
^* the grofleft animal gratificaitiiHis. 
^ Pardon my aUofion. I l»ve joft 
^ been enraptured by the &Uiiiie biid^ 
^ deicription of revel jollity; Haw dit 
5$ fieivnt h the btuta) vocilcratioii wiiich: 
'^ we hieair from the feraptuTOus idia« i 

^* Braid your locks with, rofy twinc^. 
- ** Dropping odours, drdpping wmc^ 
V *^ Rigcmr now is gone to bed, 
.; ^ Aod Advice withfcnip^loiw bead* 
\. M By liimpl^d brooky and fotn&taui brifi> 
, '♦ THc Wood- Nymphs deckt with daiTK& trinv 
** Their merry wateg and pa (limes keep : 

' ^ What ftaJth-hjght \o dg with fkep ?'* ' 

Ills 
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His farther quotation was hete inter* 
rupted by th& appearance of Mtf» Evans^ 
y^ho^ declaring the . evening y^s m«cb 
too beautifi^ to think of going to bed^ 
propofed joining them in their ■ excur* 
fion into the garden* Thej took « 
(hort and filent turn under thecolonadcf , 
and then retired to their apartments. • 

The counteft very foon after per* 
cdved that Mifa EvaiM wits at ber chant- 
iW'doon ^'I am haunted> my dear 
^ Oeialdine," fiud flic, ** by fomc vferf 
** di£igifeeable company ^ my own 
«* thoughts 1 mean* Will you allow 
^* me to lofe them for one hoor,- by 
*♦ conrerfmg wjth yoo?*' Lady Mon- 
teith defired her maid to retire, and" the 
two firiendt fat for a few moments 
gating at each otbir in expreffve 
fileoce. ^ ^ 

Mifs Evans firft fpoke : " There wrf 
** .a.timej my Geraldine, when our full* 

" fraught 
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" fraught hearts never wanted a fubjefl 
•' for converfatron. That confidence is 
•• pail, I fee ; yet I will neither lament 
^' nor complain. But foi" your own, for 
" your dear children'is fake, let not any 
^* recently-difcovered fault in me induce 
^^ you to flight the important difco* 
** veries that I can reveal: My anxiety 
** for your little boy> who is not qnite 
^ well, brought me this night to wi^- 
^ nefs a fuller confirmation of FitzoA 
«* bomc"$ vHlany-**- - — • 

: *s What inilany ?^* > inquired GeraT- 
iin6 with an unaltered countenance. 

" He placed himfelf purpofely in the 
.^ library, that you might fee him."* 
' ^« What then ?** t • ' - 

*^ I firmly believe tod, that the ban- 
^ queting-room-dobr was fet c^n by his 
^* order, that you might hear the con- 
^ fufioh/' 

. « And 
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" And \?as not lord Montdth moft 
' to blame to caufe that confufion ?" 

^^ I do not vindicate my lord. O, 
' my fainted mother ! if I could but. 
' breathe the energy of thy difceming 

* fpirit into 'my dear unfufpicious 

* friend '* 

" I never knew that Mrs. Evans 
" drought fui^icion a virtue." 

" She never would haye fuffered an 
" audacious man to have offended her 
" ears with refleftions on my father's 
" conduft. • Though mild, and pa- 
" tient of reproofs to hericJf, her quifk 
'* iiifcefitibiHty of Jiis honour—" 

" You fiirely do not recollea:/' in- 
terrupted lady Montoith, '^ that the 
*' comparifon you have ftarted is moft 
*' exquifitely painful to me. I will only 
^' fay, that the regularity of your fa- 
*^ therms conduft difproved llander. Do 
'' you -draw the inference*'* The tears 

which 
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which at that inftant ftrcamed frem her 
eye8 avowed her tortHred heart. 

" My fwecteft Geraldine! can I wit- 
« nefs rtiofe tears, and not wife to re- 
« lieve thy forrows ?" 

«* Then feek not to deprive me of 
** my only friend." 

" Tour only friend! How is your 
« ftyle of expreflion changed! What 
** then am I ? what is Henry Powerf- 
" court?" 

«» Both ftrangely altered by unju/l 
*' fufpicions." 

« Our fufpicions are not pointed at 
*' yon. We know that you are pore, 
*' and guiltlefs of the fmalleft intmtieiial 
" fault. We grieve. to fee your can- 
" dour betrayed, your unfufpeding in- 
** nocetice infnared, your reputation 
« blafted." ■ 

*• My reputation blafted, Mifs Evans ? 

•* Are you not cruel in Tcferring to a 

" llanderous 
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' flanderous tak, invented by envy 
' and falfehood, which you once told 

me my conduft fuffidently difl 

proved?*' 

** No! no] my heart is a ftrangcr to 

• defigned cruelty • to any one, and 
' leaft of all to you. It is not to the 
' attacks of riialignity, it is to the con- 

* clafions of guflelefs fimpHcity, that I 
' refer. She then repeated the obfcrv- 
^ ations which were addreffed to Mr. 
^ Powerfcourt at the public dinner/' 

" Muft I then/' faid the countefs, 

" clear ray charafter to the worH by 

" throwing treble odium upon my 

" lord's ? or, muft I renounce the only 

*' companion who feems ftudious to 

" fweeten the bitter cup of anguifli 

^* which I now drain to the dregs? 

" Am I to publifli the obligations 

** which I owe to Fitzofborne? obli- 

'* gatioRS which would jnftify me 

*' in every one's opinion ; or fit 

** alone. 






19^ A TALC OF THE TIMES. 

*^ a lone, fblitary, flighted being ia this 
** xnagnificent prifon ?" 

Lucy now melted into tears. ** Does 
** your palace, your bower of blifs^ as 
'' you once ftyled it, now receive that 
** appellation? OJ what has wrought 
•* this dreadful change ? It is not quite 
** a twelvemonth fince your own dear 
** hand-writing to me traced thefe ftrong 
expreffions. * I enjoy as much hap- 
pinels as experience teaches us to ex- 
" peft in this uncertain world. I pof- 
" fefs my huiband's affeftionate confix 
" dence, the efteem of my friends, the 
*' love of my dependants. With what 
" heart-felt tranfport, my Lucy, do I 
" tell you, that lord Monteith feems 
*^ every hour more firmly attached to 
*' me and his children. You know his 
manner is lingular. It once gave me 
pain, but refledion has reconciled 
^^ me to it, and I difcover, even in his 

" ecccn- 
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'* eccentricities, indubitable matks of 
•* an excellent heart.* Do not wring 
" your hands, my love! I do not re- 
" cite this paflage to awaken your 
*' poignant feelings, but to conviiico 
** your judgment." 

Mirs Evans paured ; the countefs was 
unable to fpeak, and ftie proceeded. 

" Can all this ruin originate from 
*' chance? Can your lord withdrat^ 
** his aiTe^on, his confidence, nay 
" even treat you with feverity, without 
" ibme tempter ? Truft me, my Ge- 
** raidine, if Fitzoibome were indeed 
'* your friend, the influence which he 
*' fo eminently poffeflcs over your im- 
** petuous lord muft be apparent and 
** produce the moft of^ilte behaviour," 

" In what," faid Geraldine, reco- 
vering herfelf, "do you perceive this 
" influence ? does lord Monteith ever 
VOL. III. K «* coincide 
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«( coincide with Fitzofbome's fmi- 
•« ments?'* 

** Rather fay, does he ever oppofe 
<' them ? Fitzofbome is too fubdie to 
^* let me ever hear his reaJ fentiments ; 
'' but I read them refle&ed in the un- 
^ difguifed countenance of. your lord. 
^^ His eye continually watches his art- 
^ ful favourite, a proof that he feds his 
*^ influence. He is not only warm and 
^ liniform in his approbation of Fitz- 
^ ofbome, but his behaviour is marked 
•< by a degree of refpe£t and deference 
<^ which I never obferved him to fbow 
<« to any one elfe, except to you in 
^^ thofe happy days when you reigned 
^^ the undifputed fovereign of his heart. 
•* You, who knew the gentle clue by 
*> which he was imperceptibly led to 
•F comply with your wifhes, muft know, 
^< that the delicate management which 
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" his temper requires can only be vi- 
^< fible to others by its effea.'' 

*^ For what purpofe fhould Edward* 
^i wifli for this afcendancy over lord 
<^ Monteith ?'' inquired the countefs. 

" In my opinion for the moft dia- 
^^ bolical purpofe--to alienate his 
*^ heart from you, and to induce him 
^' to treat you with fuch unkindnefs, 
'* as may fubvert, in your mind^ thofc 
^^ fentiments of affedion and efteem 
*< which J next to the principles of duty 
^' a|id honour^ form the ftrongeft 
« guards of female purity. Nay, hear 

me one moment more. Every au- m 

dacious whifper which he utters 

againft your hufband, every look of / 

^* ardficiai tendemefs by which he dares ^ 

*^ to recommend bimfelf^ are employed x 

*' to batter down the fame defence, 
^^ while his atheiflical tnfmuations tend 
•• to reprcfs the compunctions of con- 

K 2 <« fcience. 
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*< fciencc^ and to weaken that princi* 
^ pie of religion upon which your fiifety 
^ principally depends." 

*' Before you draw fuch harfh coiw 
«c dufions, Mifs Evans/' faid the of- 
fended counte&y ** you ihould defcribe 
** what parts of my conduct will, in 
^^ your opinion, expofe me to the !&> 
^' dignity of a licentious addrefs. I 
^^ muft alfo add, that as your judgment 
^< of Mr. Fitzofbome feems to be too 
^< decided to be the mere refult of fuf- 
*' picion, I have a right to bid you 
** prove, that he feels for me a bolder 
*< fentiment than pity or efteem. If he 
** is what you defcribe, inftead of being 
'* the ornament of fociety, he is its 
" difgrace/* 

Do recoiled,'' replied Lucy, «< that 
I give him credit for the deepefl; con- 
trivance, the moft profound artifice* 
<^ I am not in his confidence. The 

w only 
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*^ only pofitive proofs which I can bring 
^^ againft him are, your prefcnt wretch- 
" ednefs, his influence both over lord 
** Monteith and yourfelf, and his avowed 
" infidelity/' 

^' You and Mr. Powerfcourt have 
** ever given that harfh name to a fin- 
** gularity of opinion which your can- 
" did father only fujpeded of leaning to 
** deifm. All doubt with you appears 
** to be a crime, and a diffent from 
*^ your notions on fome important but 
myfterious point fubjefts your ill- 
fated opponent to the moft confirmed 
** imputation of the blackeft guih, even 
** though his whole previous conduft 
** evinces a courfe of almoft unfinning 
** reftitude and exemplary virtue," ' 

" O my Gcraldine ! I will urge you 

*' but this once more. Is it from him- 

" felf that you hear o£ this unfinning 

refldtude and ihining virtue? His 

jc 3 ** charaftier 
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^' chara^er tn comparatively iinkfumn 
^ in hU own country. Abroad it wu$ 
** cfleemcd to be far from immacolace* 
'^ His condant affc^ciatc^ were men of 
^* loofe principled and profligate man^ 
** ncr$. 

** Ii it from Henry Powerlcourt that 
" you learncjcl thi§ catalogue of vicei ?** 
inquired Geraldine with a refencful 
air. 

•« It is/' returned Lucy. •• It k 
'^ from that Henry Powerfcourt wltom 
«' we both fo tenderly efteem^ the 
<« dear companion of our early happy 
** years, thofe years of confidence, 
^^ tranquilHtyi and mutual aflc£lion. 
'* O lady Montcith! how exqtttfitely 
^ painful is that reflexion now. Hear 
** tne yet on my bended knees i hear 
^' my folcmn rcquefl* Mine h no 
•• difplay of officiotiii jscal, no falfc co- 
•• louring of a hollow heart* If I hate 

•* erred^ 
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^< erred, it is from a miftaken judg^. 
*< ment ; and punifh me as that crime 
•' deferves. Yet, my ever beloved 
^< friend! do not let your confidence 
<^ in your own difcernment lead yois 
** into danger. It is not becaufe I fuf- 
^* ped your virtue that I thus im- 
*• preflively warn youj but it is becaufe 
** I confider you to be furrounded with 
** fnares which, without divine protec- 
^ tefkion, no mortal can efcape; and 
^' to that prote&ion I commend you in 
^* my moft earneft prayers.^* 

Vanquished by this affeftionate ap- 
peal, Geraldine raifed her Lucy, and 
folded her in her arms. The recond- 
Ji^tion was as fincere as it was affe£k» 
ing. The countefs protefted, that 
though ihe could not adopt her opinions 
of a man whom (he had ftudied with 
unremitting attention, fhe yet gave en- 
tire credit to the fmcerity of her ma« 

K. 4 tives ; 
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tives ; and Mifs Evans hoped, that the 
communication, which had fomewhat 
reUeved her burdened mind, would not 
be entirely forgotten in the hours of 
calm reile&ion. I'hey then parted, 
after mutually engaging to name this 
affcfting fubjeft no more. 

Mifs Evans's thoughts were diverted 
the next morning to a fubjed yet more 
]>oignantly diftrelling, and which, as the 
mafter-forrow, fwallowed up every other 
care. A letter from her father's houfe- 
keeper announced, that he was alarm- 
ingly ill, and requefted her immediate 
prefence at Powerfcourt. This letter 
flung her into fuch violent emotions, 
that fhe had not felf-command fufEcient 
to reileA upon fome very extraordinarj 
circumftances which accompanied it« 
The ftyle and the writing were greatly 
fuperior to Mrs. Mary's ufual perform- 
ances. This was, indeed, accounted 

for 
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for in the poftfcript, which ftatedt that 
being afhamed of her poor /crawly Ihe 
had got the clerk to copy it, and to 
reSify the fpelling. The excufe was 
more confpicuous than the writing ; for 
Mrs. Mary and the clerk were not upon 
good. termSj and it feemed extraordinary, 
that a faithful confidential fervant ihould 
think of fuch minute explanations when 
a beloved matter lay in the utmoft 
danger, and requiring all her aftivc 
fervices. Where too was Henry ? Was 
it not natural for him to write to his 
Lucy ? and how improbable, that he 
fhould permit another pen to tranfcribe 
his meifage that he wiOied her to return 
inftantly! The alarm which the letter 
excited prevented the confideration of 
thefe contradictory particulars. Mife 
Evans was in the chaife on her return 
to Caemarvonfliire in half an hour after 
it arrived J nor was it till her anxiety 

K 5 for 
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for her father was relieved by finding 
that the whole narrative was an infa* 
inou8 impofition, that flie began to be 
furprized at her own want of penetra- 
tion in not immediately difcovering it to 
be fo. A ftatement of this fa£t, which 
feemed to convey fome frefli indications 
of Fitzofborne's guilt, was immediately 
difpatched to Monteith, and Henry 
Powerfcourt undertook to be the cou- 
rier. His generous heart braved every 
indignity and every danger ; nor could 
even his Lucy's apprehenfive terrors 
difluade him from defying the refent- 
ment of a man whom ihe believed to 
be capable of adding murder to his 
other crimes. The prefervation of his 
once-fondly loved^ and ftill|tenderly 
efteemed Geraldine, overpowj^ed all 
regard for his own perfonal fafety. But 
his generous intentions were firuflrated 
by the events which had happened at 
Momeith previous to his arrival. 
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t 

O much dccciWd, much failing, haplefs Eve ! 
Of thy prelhm'd return ! event pervcrfc ! 
Thou never from that hour in Paradife 
Foundft either fVect rcpaft or found rcpofc j 
Such ambu(h,laid among ftveet flowers and (hades, 
Waited with heliifh ranceur imminent 
To intercept thy way, or fend thee back 
DefpoiVd of innocence, of faith, of blifo ! 

MiLTOK. 

The- diftrefs of Mifs Evans for her fef 
ther's fuppofed illnefs had given a tem- 
porary diverfion to J»dy Montdth'a 
ideas J but they foon recurred to the 
contemplation of her own foirow*. The 
alFeaing fcene of the preceding evening, 
by reviving all her former tendernefi6> 
gave that impoitance to her friend's 
judgment of which it ha4; been for fome 
time deprived j and tehife fli€:recolleaed 

K 6 the. 
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ihfs imprciUve camdlnefft and indif- 
potable finccrity with which it was de* 
livcred^ Ihe deemed it at leaft entitled 
to attention; and flie determined to 
krutinizc the principles on which ihe 
had (bunded her opinion of Fitzof- 
borne* 

She firfl rtverteit to the high eftima- 
lion in which his charaQer was held by 
the world* Every one fpoke of him as 
m mod extraordinary man i and his in- 
violable integrity was confirmed by his 
bduiviour on the difcovery of lady Ara- 
bella's attachment to him. Nay» ftrange 
as it might feem» Oie often thought that 
he ftiU chcrifhed her idea in his heart. 
She knew that he had preferved her pic- 
inre% and he had juft rejeded the pro- 
fo(9X of an advantageous alliance with 
the rich heirefs of an Iflandic chieftain* 
This conftaacyi though from the dif* 
cordance of their diara&er fcarcely at- 
tributable 
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tributable to the caprices of love, proved 
the folidity of his virtue, and fecured 
herfelf from even a poffibility of being 
the objedl of his licentious paffion. His 
fpeculative notions on fome points were 
indeed reprehenfible j but then they 
were merely fpeculations ; and Ihe ftiil 
thought Mr. Evans's notions, which 
tended to confine opinion, were defi- 
cient in liberality, and founded on a 
tyrauiucal defire of fubjugating the free 
independent mind. All her own ob- 
fervations tended to convince her, that 
Henry and Lucy exaggerated his errors. 
No direfl: charge was brought againfti&/w, 
even fuppofing his companions to have 
been as profligate as they were defcribed. 
A twelvemonth's intimacy was fome 
ground whereon to judge of charafters ; 
and file could not help affirming, that 
the innocence of his condu£l was a 

proof 
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proof of tbc inofrenfivencfi of Im prtn* 
ciplc9. 

The change in lord Monceith could 
tioif even by Lucy'i own confeflion^ 
be cUarfy traced to his influence. The 
fufpicion that he was acceflfary to hii 
k>rd(bip*i faults only arofe from the 
probability of his having fome (ecret 
feducer» and the influence which Fitz- 
ofborne feemed to have over him. For 
her own part (he was doubtful of the 
exigence of a feducer^ and could not 
perceive any certain proof of that fup* 

pofed influence* 

I lis marked attentions to herfclf 
formed the next acculation« But Lucy 
knew nothing of the manners of the 
great worldi or the freedoms which 
cuitom had rendered general* The 
unlverfal bomage» which even apph*^ 
friatcj beauty required^ and the famU 
liar intercourfe to which the cenforioua 

3 did 
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did not affix the lead fhadow of impro- 
priety, would ihock her friend's no- 
tions^ formed in the depth of retire- 
ment, and rather founded on the idea 
of what was prudent, than on the con- 
fideration of what is pradicable. 

Her thoughts then fell into a train of 
refle£tibn upon the incidents of her 
early years, the peaceful (hades of 
Powerfcourt, the joyous hours of play- 
ful gaiety, the endearing recolIeSioh of 
tender confidence, and intcrefling fim- 
plicity, all rendered ftill more exquifitc 
by the vivid glow of youthful hope, 
which fpread a more fafcinating fplendor 
round the prcfent fcene, by the pro- 
mife of more brilliant future enjoy- 
ments. Fallacious promife! falfified 
predi&ion ! " Is there," fald fhe, cart- 
ing her eyes from the proud heights of 
Monteith caftle on tha*fubje£t vale; 



u 
it 

€i 
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<^ is there in all this wide domain a 
*' wretch more miferable than me i** 

She darted at that recolledion. '<Tet| 
^^ there are. There exifts pining pe« 
nury i there deftitute ficknefs fuflfers, 
and wafting infancy declines; not 
only deprived of the afliftance which 
*^ former experience prompted them to 
*< expefk from their lord, but even re* 
*< fufcd what juftice determines to be 
** thdr own. O Fitzolbome! how 
'* ftrongly do fuch fituations demon* 
** ftrate the (ruth of your opinion, that 
** the prefent order of things requires 
<< the bold hand of fome intelligent re« 
" former !'* 

Leaving lady Monteich^s conclufion 
to difprove itfelf, I proceed v^th my 
narrative. She walked to the cabinet 
which ftood in her dreffing-room, and| 
opening the caiket which contained her 
mother's jewels, ihe determined to di* 

vert 
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vert them from the fervice of oftenta- 
<ion and vanity to the nobler purpofes 
of benevolence and integrity. She 
looked over, without a figh, the va- 
rious articles of ornament ; but her mo- 
ther's pidure, fet round with diamonds, 
excited a ftrong repugnance. It had 
been prefented to one of her fifters, and 
reftored to the Powerfcourt fanuly, on 
the death of its owner. Lady Monteith 
attentively contemplated the features. 
** Thou art at reft/' faid (he ; ** would 
" I were fo too. Thou didft endure 
fevere bodily fuffcring ; mine are the 
iharper tortures of the mind. The 
** negleft of an eftranged huiband never 
" rived thy heart T' 

She then began a letter to a friend at 
Edinburgh, whom Ihe wiflied to employ 
as an agent in this bufinefs. The diffi- 
culty of affigning a motive for this 
a£lion, and the fufpicious fccrecy that 

fhe 
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flie was forced to require^ made her ta« 
capable of executing it to her fatisfac* 
fadion, though fhe made repeated at* 
tempts* ^' It will certainly be difco- 
«« vered/* faid (he. '' If it fliould como 
^\ to my fat her *8 knowledge, it might 
<* difplcafe, it muft diftrefs him. To 
** whom but him ihould I apply for 
<< afTiftance? iVh! hard neceility! that 
^ I alone cannot folicit the bounty of 
** his ever liberal hand !'* 

Tear after tear flowed down het 
cheek, when the found of Fitzofborne's 
foot upon the ftairs roofed her from the 
ftupor of grief. ^' He ihall not fee me 
*^ in this diforder. Lucy (hall not re* 
<f proach me with having a male confii> 
*' dant." She hafUly fnatched up her 
papers, and retired to her own cham^ 
ber. Her expedition was too much the 
tffc& of agitation to admit of exafhiefs^ 
and Ihe left behind her a part of a letter 

which^ 
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which, with her jewels ' lying upon the 
table, were fufEcient to inform Fitzofr 
borne of the nature of her recent oc- 
cupatic/. He immediately inclofed 
bank-r /es for four hundred pounds, 
which feemed to be the required fum, 
and addrefled to lady Monteith a 
few refpedlful lines, in which he en- 
treated her to permit him to enjoy a 
luxury feldom annexed to humble for- 
tunes, by appropriating what was to 
him an incumbrance to thofe noble 
offices, to which he durft afSfm fhc 
had deftined the value of her jewels. 
He then fealed the note and retired. 

Lady Monteith only waited to heat* 
him quit the room to leave her retreat. 
She read the paper, which was ad- 
dreffed to her, and though fhe fleadily 
determined to rejed the inclofed pre- 
fent, flie felt enraptured at the genero- 
fity which proffered the gift, and at the 

delicacy 
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delicacy which fo inrmuatingly fue<l for 
its acceptance. The reader will not 
partake in her feelings, when informedi 
that jufticc would have ordered the 
reftitution of this property to the Mon* 
teith family, it being only a part of a 
larger fum which had been tranfmitted 
to Fitzoibornc by a right honourable 
rook of hii acquaintance, ai a douceur 
for the favour of being permitted to 
have the principal plucking of the fined 
pigeon that had been for many years 
brought to market. 

Ignorant of the nature of the ^^ ae^ 
*' curfed fpoil,'' the countefs remained 
fteady in her refolution of returning it* 
In vain did Edward attempt to refift 
her determination. ^* My pecuniary 
•• difficulties/* faid fhc, •• are not fo dif. 
*• trcfling as to permit me to fequefter 
•* the flendcr portion of a younger bro- 
•• thcr.*' 

" Re- 
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" RecoUea," replied Fitzolborne, 
^^ that the influence of lord Monteitb 
" has permitted me to extend my hopes 
" beyond the narrow fphere of a younger 
" brother's enjoyments, and do not 
" check the impulfe of gratitude." 

*' Then to lord Monteith be the re- 
•* compence made." 

*^ And why not to his charming 
" wife ? I fliould admire this lovely 
*^ pride, did I not fufpe£t that it was 
^^ united to a degree of fufpicion, un« 
" worthy of your purity and my own 
" honour. Can I no way convince you 
** of my fincere difinterefted friend- 
" Ihip ? Can I make no offers which 
" will not be difdainfully refufed ?" 

" Yes, certainly yoif may/' replied 
the countefs ; '* and I will depute you, 
*' inftead of my Edinburgh friend, to 
'• difpofe of thefe jewels. Faihion va- 
^' ries fo much, and people in the coun- 

" try 
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'^ try drefs (b plaini that I fcarcely ever 
«< want fuch ornaments. Befide, lord 
^' Monteithwas remarkably liberal on 
«^ my marriage. Tbey really are not of 
<< the fmalleft ufe to me." 

<^ I willingly undertake the commif- 
«* fion»" returned Fitzoibome ; " but 
<< it may be fome time before I can 
^^ find a purcbafer; and nHiy Ihould 
<^ this money lie ufelefs in my fecre- 
^* tary ? Are the objeds of your boun- 
*^ ty (for I know it is not extrav^gancci 
^^ but gencrofity> which limits your 
<^ refources) to languiib to an uncer- 
*^ tain period ? Why may I not advance 
'' it by way of loan? Indeed^ lady 
'^' Monteith! you are too Icrupu* 

'^ l0U8." 

N^^ ** I believe," faid flie recoUeding 

herfelf, «< I am. I will accept your 
** offer. The jewels will, I am con- 

« fident. 
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<^ fidenty difcharge the debt ; and pray 
<* never expedt me to redeem them/* 

This bufmefs being adjufted^ a mo'- 
mentary paufe enfued. " We exceed- 
" ingly regret," obferved Fitzofborne, 
^< the iofs of our cheerful companion 
^* Mlfs Evans. I hope ihe will find 
*' her father better.** The countefs 
fmcerely joined in that wifh. 

<• She was the life of our party,'* 
continued Edward. ** My lord is 
'^ quit< miferable at her going. lie 
<* declares that he never met with a 
*< woman whofe manner fo much en- 
^' tertained him ; all vivacity and fpirit ; 
^^ and certainly (he was adiduoufly at- 
<^ tentive and obliging to his lord- 
*« Ihipl" 

^ She is generally obliging to every 
•* one,** replied the countefs. " But 
** I think you fometimes experienced 
•* tathe? a fevere bon mot." 

*' 0,1 
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*^ Of I don't doubt that my impertN 
<< nence deferved it ; and it waa of no 
*' ' conrequence to me, fo flie kept lord 
•* Monteith in good humour/' 

Fitzofbome's remarks were never 
without meaning ; and the mod candid 
tempers^ when roufed to fufpidon, are 
ever the moft watchful. ^' Does he," 
thought the perplexed Geraldine, ''mean 
'' to iniinuate that (he was improperly 
<< attentive to my lord ? She is defti- 
'' tute of vanity, and infinitely fupe- 
" rior to every finifter defign. If Ac 
'' was more pointed in her civilities, it 
^' muft have been from her convidion 
^' that I failed in paying him due ob- 
'' fervance} and fhe drove to fupply 
'' my deficiency. Alas ! even my 
'' bofom- friend condemns me. Even 
^' my Lucy will not allow how difficult 
'' it is for an injured heart to be at 
^' once afie£iionate and fincerci to dif- 

" guifc 



' 
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^ guife the bitter feeling which un- 
^^ kindnefs calls forth, under a forced 
«^ fmile that has loft the power of plea- 
« fing/' 

This inference was exadly what Ed- 
ward wifhed her to draw. He had for 
fome time attempted to revive the flame 
of jealoufy an lady Montdtb's bofom ; 
but it was not in the chafte fimplidty 
of Mifs Evans's* manner that he hoped 
to find materials to feed the fire* It 
was fufficient for him, that Geraldine 
ihould think her friend cenforious and 
partial; another objd£i hiid long fince 
been fixed upon to eSkd: the confum- 
mation of Fitzofborne's treacherous de- 
vices. 

Among lord Monteith^^ tenants was 
a young woman, the daughter of a 
farmer, highly graced by the charms of 
natural beauty, and not lefs diftinguiffa- 
td by a levity of mahner^ and a 
VOL. m, L falhion- 
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faihionable arrangement of dreik, tx* 
tremely diiHmilar to the plain attire 
and fober demeanour of the neighbours 
in her rank of life. Thefe circum- 
ftances, though perhaps only the refiilt 
of folly and inconfideratxon, or at the 
worft unfufpicious vanity, the uncom- 
mon beauty of the girl forced into at- 
tention } and even at thjs caJQie^ when 
better fubjefts w^re exhaufted, Ae per- 
fon, the finery, and the flirtations of 
Pattie Thompfon formed an occafiooal 
theme for converfation. Geraldine had 
been frequently 4^verted by her awk- 
ward> yet not dilgufting imitation of 
her own dr^fs ai^d manners ; and on 
Rtzolborne's firft arrival at Monteith> 
ihe pointed bes* out as a ^ figure very 
likely to attrad general attention if 
fcen in •Grofvenor-fquare or Hyde- 
park. Ed^n^ard gazed a few moments, 
gave an .exclamation of furprixe, and 

then 



then ^lufpered her, t|ia| 03te frai tkc 

fij^a lil^eBjef? 4>f M«^ Ifewlf^ ;^ - 
From that mcm^t the: cpunteft 
turt^ her ty& fronl , the bloomiiig 
Pattie with an invo}4B|iary &i|dcier of 
horror ; and when fhe invited the rur&l 
hSss to a dance 19 thft CE^l$ i|i hoQDur 
of one of her daughjtff'^ birthrdays, 
ihe was fecretly pl6^e4 thft pannier 
Thompfixi's daughter could not be q£ 
the party. Ev^n her vifxts. fit the old 
man's houfe were lefs frequent than thqf<f 
rwhich fhe made to her other neigh- 
bours. . She felt i^erjGpl/ xcrrong, and ihe 
determined tQ maj^e a ^nful e^brt.tp 
be right. She fet; qut, accordingly, and 
had nearly reached the dwdling, when 
(he faw lord McJnteith walking haftiiy 
towards it by another riwid. The dif- 
cov^y was of itfelf fuffidelitly agitata 
ing, but Fitzoiborne, gs ufu^l^ pointed 
the 4art more ' dire£Uy to her pe^ce of 

L 2 mind 
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tmnd by- the fadden exclamation of 
«« Good Heaven !'* He- left her inftant- 
ly, flew to the earl, and, feizing him 
by the arin> with a degree of violent 
gefticulation, walked back with him to 
the caftle. - 

The vifit of the countefs was ihort, 
and her manner was ungracious. She 
returned home^ and, pleading that the 
walk had overcome her, ihe continued 
confined to her chamber the remainder 
of the day. However poignant her feel- 
ings, ihe never difclofed them even to 
her Lucy, who was then at Monteith. 
But ihe had continued to brood over 
this really accidental circumflance in 
fecret till the dme of which I am now 
treating. If it fhbuld here be objeded 
to my narrative, that chance had too 
confiderable a ihare in the fuccefs of 
Fitzoibome to give probability to the 

fimilar defigns of another villain^ kt 

uiex« 
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inexperience and felf-confidence remem- 
ber, that a determined feducer, admit- 
ted to an equal degree of intimacy, will 
alwaya find in the domeftic events of 
every family equal opportunities of ex- 
pedidng his views. The moft fubtile 
genius cannot preconcert every open-* 
tion. It is in the diteding ikill by 
which incidental circumftances are made 
to conduce to one great defign, that 
the power of fuperior abiHty is moft 
eminently vifible. 

Fitzofbome^ now conceiving the mine 
to be fully delved, determined on the 
immediate explofion. He was con« 
icioiis that a difcovery^^s^^ imp endin g j, 
and wii^^n he confidered tjic^ magnitude 
and the intricacy of his plotj?, he felt 
aftonifhed at his own good fortune in. 
having fo long efcaped deteflioa. i Ta 
trifle with danger was now fo%. ... t 
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My readers have doubtlefs afcribed 
to him the letter which hurried MiPs 
Evans to Caernarvonfliire, as they will 
eaTity conceive that her prefence was 
an infupeiable obftacle to the comple- 
tion of his iniquity. I muft now in- 
form them, that by repeated bribes 
he had reduced the fidelity of lord 
Monteidi's butler, and the groom whdf 
generally adcompanied him on horfe- 
back. They regularly gave hhn inform* 
ation of every event that happened 
in the family. His appearance in the 
library, and the opening of the baft-! 
queting*room door on the night ladf 
Motiteith went down ftait-d to fpeak ta ' 
the ftevrard, were not accidental* The 
watchftilnefs of Mifs Evans checked the ^ 
audadous hopes which he had that 
evening dared to form from the ex- 
treme dillreA which refentment had en- 
kindled in lady Mofiiteich*s mind againft 

the 
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the degrading conduft of her lard. But 
Mifs_ Evans was now far diftant ; the 
faithful Gonfcientious fteward had fet 
out for Edinburgh to tranfad fomc 
money afiairs ; and lord Monteith was 
wholly engroffed by the fhooting feafon, 
which had juft commenced. 

The third morning after Mifs Evans*^ 

departure^ my lord was abfent at break* 

faft ; but that was not uncommon. Rt2- 

ofborne read fome of Wieland*s workd 

to the countefs, commented on the 

beautiful defcnptions^ and then pro* 

poGdd a walk. They wei^t thr^ough the 

plantations to the lake. On the road 

fte enlarged, with a%aing funpU- 

city^ on 'the ' pieafure which fhe onct 

eh]<:^ed in adding a fiaifhing grace to 

the -ric^inefs of that ftrikiag fceneryj 

^nd a tear ftole down her dieek^ aft ihh 

pointed out parts which her lord had 

njhd to commend. Fitzofbome's replies 

L 4 were 
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were calculated to confirm her appre- 
henfion that fhe muft now turn ber 
mind to different obje£ls ; for that the 
pleafures of connubial efteem and con- 
fidence were loft for ever. On their 
way home they paffed near Farmer 
Thompfon's • Fitzofborne propofed call- 
ing, but the countefs, pleading weari- 
nefs, declined going out of her way, 
and refted upon a ftile, while Edward 
went, as he faid, to pleafe himfelf with 
the fight of a pretty girl. He returned 
thoughtful and difconcerted, and ob- 
ferved gravely that flie . was not at 
home. 

Dinner was ferved foon after their 
return, but no one could find lord 
Monteitb. " This is very extraQpdi- 
•* nary/* faid the countefs. « He ufcd 
** to be remarkably punftual. Who 
•• went with him ?" 

"My 
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'^ My lord took no Imaiit/^ was tbt 
butler's reply* 

Geraldine felt alarmed;: <^ Sure no 
<< accident has happened. Call my 
^^ lord's groom.'' He was queftioned 
refpeAmg. the fafety of his horfe, and 
the countefs was aow informed that he 
was not gone out rufou any of his 
own horfes. 

^^ Search the woods* inmxediacelye 
'^ Some dreadful eyeBi mull have de- 
^< i^ned l^ini. He never would go far 
^' from home on footj and unattended. 
** Had he a gun, with him.'*^ The 
gtoom now o^ed in fome confufion^ 
that his matter had fet off early that 
morning m a hired chaife and four. > 

^' Do none of you know which road 
'^ he took. V The fervants were divided 
in their opinions. The gres^ part 
£ud, he went towards the moors, but 
the butler and the groom declared that 

I- 5 *^y 



ttiey ftw die chaHb tutu roviid by tbe 
lodges in the park, at if it was going 
to Fart&et i Domjrfofi s, anti tteii, after 
baviftg ftopped for a moment ^ proceeded 
towards Ediflbuign* 

Geratdfne now trembled with mule- 
fined diftreTs. «« Did you,"* laid fte 
to FitlEolborney ^ know nothing of thta 
" journey ?" 

' He ordered the ferrantt to redre* 
and then fiid, ^ He coniides none of 
^ ^eft ftcrets to me. I only Imow 
^ that his afairs are del)>erate ; but 
''* before I mention my further fofpU 
^ cions, aHow me to afcertain th«Sr va^ 
^ fidity. I win juft run to Rsmer 
«' Thompfon's. For heaven's fake ! be 
^ compofed. I will foon be back. Sl^ 
•* I fend your children to you.*' 

•* Nol no! fly.! fly !'' was all flie 
coold ardcuhte, • ' 

He 



lie foofi retimied, and the tale he 
told corroborated ki every particular tbe 
bTi^*« Ikxroiintk Pattie Thonipfon was^ 
feen u a cbaife with a gmtlemati, 
wrapped in tk ridlng-cdat, at fix o'clock 
that niorniRg. ITie oDuntefs fainted. 

The <yger who fports with the yi&irtk 
that he holds in his fangs is not fuf- 
pefted to feel compafiion ; n6r did the 
tender 6pkWs wkitb Fttzofbome ad- 
dreffed to the objeQ: of his more fa- 
irage trueky kic&ate a tefenring 'heart,. 
He wifiiedy indeed, to recal her fchfes % 
h«t it was only that fhe might feel the 
torments of giiitt added to^.thofe of 
mifery. K^ 

No fooner did he perceive returning 
life faintly flulh upon her' ditek, and 
her fcarceiy-opened eyes fixed lipoft. 
him with a bok tit once (•xpreflive of 
confidence and defpair, t/ian he deter- 
• ••♦ 1^5 mined 
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nuned to cdnfirm th«l defpair and to 

abufe that confidence. 
«' Wherefhall I go ? Wh»t fliaU I doP 

inquired the diftrefled Geraldine. 
^* I know not what to advifis. Tou 

^^ cannot ftay at Monteith. The cre- 

^* ditors will certainly hear of the carVs 

•« departure.——'* 
" Cannot ftay !— why ?•• 

. '^ ikn execution will be immediately 

*' ferved." 

^< O my helplefsj houfelefa babes !— 

«* where ihall I Shelter tbm f" 
*< Surely your propereft afylum will 

« be with your father." 
•' True. O ! let me fly to Powerf- 

*' court.!' 
^' Tet confider his years and infirmi* 

'* ties. Will there not be fome dan- 
ger in pourmg upon him^ while 
unprepared, the whole weight, of 

i« yo^r calamities; of afflicting him 

« with 
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^ iritfa:.yQur diftrcfs befim yoa have 
^^ learnt fortitude to endure it. Cam* 

» 

^^'ndt yon be for a Utde time at the 
** Evans's* 

<* My Lucy i§ afae^y finking with 
^ her dwn forronr. Ought I to increafe 

<< Permit me then, ever loved and 
<' refpeded hdy Monteitb, to propk>fe 
^^ another afylum. I havd a fifter, a 
^f woman of the mod unblemilhed cha« 
^' ra&er, who will efteem it an honour 
^ to proted you. AUow me to con-* 
<' .du6l you and your children to her* 
^* She lives in Lancafhire*'* 

** No ! Fitzofborne* I muft not take 
** refuge with your friends/* 

<< I can name no other fan^tuary^ 
<<, unlefs it be lady Arabella Macdo« 
^^ nald's hottfe. And furely calumny 
*^ itf^lf . 9Uift approve of your taking 
^^vWfngf>t^l^ ' : 

: > *' I can* 
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:. >' I cajmot apply for ptoiftdkMtb 
^« lady AnA>efia. She wiH be fevire, 
i* and anke be ftd the puig d£ d^ 
*« pendance/' 

^ You are tiitii uKtcquamterf ^^'th 
♦* Ae iniueiice idiidi I have happily 
** regained over her fentiments. ft^t I 
!♦ secolkA, thati iftgrofled by your 
!< ferrowif I Itave oAiimJ to -annooftcc 
^ my o^wn brighttning prd%)6d^'* 
- He then drew fitmi bis pocktt a 
ktter Vibich iftrbttgly refembictf the 
vortdng* and fUll more the ftyfe, ' of 
lady Arabella. It was addnefied to the 
Honourable Edwaxrd Fhicrfborae. 






^« I really do feet fo ^xceffively flif- 
« concerwidsj that I Wiilyktiow iti 
«*. what ftyle to btgin. For bnfe hates 
«« to o^iWi on^elf wrorig,- 'rtiti^yet I 
« think I ought to tell y&SW^tT^c 

« been 



'^ beea onder fome little n^ake t find 
*^ HOl ' thufilig to ba tt{Km bad tetihB 
•« "ivitli^gaitlefBftnfoi^aMywdlif^eii 
** of, and received/ every where, 1 
^^ jUft add, tiiat I ftail %e Very glad to 
•« fee y©u at my paities vrhen you 
'^^ ' €tf me to Loddon. I • hope this coft'- 
** ceffion will Iktisfy loril Mbnteith^ to 
^* whom and his f^eet Geraldine'It)eg 
^ my tender tegards, and retmdn, fit-; 
^* ^wkh fi^c^re efteem, 

" Your very obedient fervatft, 

. • • • . • •' 

> iKiall I then throw Aiyfetf t± het 
** feet ? and aik her M proteft me and 
*^ my childi^n ; to faira^ua fronv^ant ; 
•* to foften the pangs of per6dy-at teftft, 
*• tiH i can gently prepare! my fether?" 
Hiquired the afflicted Geraldine. ^ ' 
• <• I would advife, that you fliould 
^' sotDnlydo fo, ^ethafr you* Aeuld 

*« fct 



I 



^2$ A TAtl Of THl TIMES. 

^* fet off iniBiedjatdy. A thoogbt lot 
<* jttft ilnick me* Tou may ovcmki 
** lord Monteiih. He hat cataiiily 
^< taken the road to Londoiu'' 

«« What ? ivjch that unf^rtiifiategirK 
^ Of Fitzolboroe ! a wife is boond by 
<f iodiflbluble ties> and miift fuflfcr 
** with him ; but how cqald he be fs 
^ cnicl> fo felfiihy to involve a llrsiigcr 
^* in his calamities^ She was innocent, 
^ happy» bleiled with humble compe- 
•• tence. 

' «« Tour candour has millod yoo« I 
^< have certain proof that a criminal 
<< coonc£Hoa has fubfiftcd. fome time 
^* between them. She probably pro* 
^^ poles to accompany lofd M^t^ 
" abroad/* 

^ Abroad ! Is he goings abroad ? What 
'^ abfolutely defert me and my little 
** ones without one prq>aitlitoty woid ? 
f< Leave mq too i> ^aU ^tbefe compU' 

" catcd 
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^< cated circumftances of grief and dif« 
<^ trefs ? Oh ! hold xny brain, or let 
^' me lofe reflexion in inftant madnefs. 
^' Unparalleled! unpardonable cruelty !'* 

^^ It is indeed unpardonable. Mon« 
'* ceitb> the execrable Monteitb^ is un« 
" worthy of you." 

" May the anguifh vhich I fuflfer, 
'< Fitzofborne> warn you of the danger 
^* of a precipitate choice! Let not 
" your eye miilead your judgment, nor 
^* your fancy chesCf you with the fem^ 
" blk^ce of non-cxifting virtues.** 

<« ^y heart, moft charming moralift; 
«< is for e?er fixed vhtpc my judgment 

** has difcovered the moft unqueftion« 
** able excellence^ Yet • do not droop 
*' beneath your forrow. The tyrant 
<* lavs of cuftom will not for ever bind 
«< you to the mean defpicable feducer 
«' of a fimple ruftic, the depraved / 

<* aflbciate of a hireling proftitute/* r 

•* True; 
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*' True. But my children. ! 
♦* for their fakes what would I not 
" fubmit to? I would ftill endure hi$ 
•* contempt. I would kneel, and hum- 
*' bly fupplicate to be the partner ia 
•* all tbeir father's fortunes." 

Fitzofborne paufed* ^ No inju- 
** rics, I fee, can compel her to a willing 
<< clqiemcnt* It is well; I have arc- 
•* fottrce. 1 know that I poflefs her 
^ affcftions ; and women always pardon 
*• where tKey Iwe/* 

*^ If ifu^thb^ jwt pefolutioft/' fei^ 
life to the haTfeftantic Geralrfinft-'' i^t 
«> me m&sasaiy order your cam^e^ ^^ 
*• you may fet oflF an- purfuic cf H^ 
^'Evety moment's delay dncreafe^^^^ 
^f difficulty of overtaking him/' 
. ♦* True, I will be gone. You itfe^ 
1* better angel, Fitzofborne. Order flij 
^ carriage, while I fetch my little 08^* 
** They fliall kneel with me t6 Afi^ 
«* faithlcfs father/* 
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" Deareft lady Monteith/* returned 
Fitzofborne, infernal triumph fparkiing 
in his eyes, ^^ how diftrefs affe&s your 
" ftrong intellefts ! At this late* hour, 
" their feafon of reft, would you ex- 
'' pofe their delicate frames to the dart- 
" ger of a rapid purfuit i Confider, that 
^* all your hopes of overtaking lord 
" Monteith depend upon your ipeed. If 
** you are fuceeisfeil, your cnm charms, 
*^ add your deep^ilrefe, muft poiTdft (uf* 
" licient eloquence j and if you ar« h 
^ unformn jkt^ a» Vb "uM hkt^ wiH* it 
" be a&ing with proper (fectfruiii to 
^ lady Anbella to obtrude yiDor &nlily 
^^ xipbnher without previous pseqpanu 
** tioa'?'' .. ..... ^ « ...» 1 ' 

** Am i Aen to leave thern^ here, 
« the fport of mcrcilefe <:rediibTt ?** ' 

*< Reft aflbred, madam, that, bdw* 
** ever barbarous our laws may be,, in 

i^t<hat 
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•* that particular, the execution of them 
*' is happily conduced with urbanity, 
•* at leaft to people of your rank. But, 
** to foften my apprehenfion on their 
•' account^ I will take care to efcort 
** them wherever you pleafe to order, 
*' when you are placed in honourable 
*' protedion. Their nurfes are very 
** careful of them ; they are too young 
^^ to know forrow by anticipation ; 
i^ and any tale will account for your 
" abfence.^ 

" Is the carriage ready? where is 
« Maria ?'* 

** She and my ferrant are packing 
^^ up a few neceflary changes of linen. 
•* They can follow us in another cfaaife/' 
. <* Kr, Fitzofbome? You do not 
•* mean to go with me ?** 

•'On that head I muft be firm. Hu- 
«« manity will not fuflPer me to let you 
M undertake fuch a journey by yourfelf 

« in 
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^ In circumftances of fuch pecuUar 
*^ diftrefs. Befide> if you ihould oveN 
^' take Monteich upon the road^ who 
knows but that his violencci aggra- 
vated by deteded guilty may make 
you want a proteftor.** 
" What bloody fcenes arc you re- 
** volving ? Loft, unhappy Geraldine ! 
** Better perifli here than want a pro* 
** tcftor againft thy huiband." 

*^ He has abjured the feelings annex* 
<* €d to that title. Though I renounce 
^< the name of his friend, and cancel 
** all tics of gratitude, yet for your 
^^ fake you ihall fee me calm and dif- 
** pailionate, nay even patient of infult. 
'« But you forget how we waftc thefc 
" precious moments.'* 

** Ah, true." She ftcpt towards the 
door; and then, fuddenly ftopping, 
exclaimed, " Where are my children?. 

** I muft fee them once more ?"^ 

« Woul* 
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" Would yoii wake them from their 
*• flcep?" cried Fitzofbome, who dread- 
ed the event of fuch an interview. 
^< Would you fill their innocent minds 
*f with forrow at feeing your diftrefs ?** 

" Sleep on, my innocent, peaceful 
*• children; and never may ye know 
«• what your mother fuflfers!'* She then 
turned her eyes upon Fitzofbornc. The 
expreiliorl in hk countenance excited a 
momentary alarm'. She withdrew her 
hand /from his impaflioned grafp, and 
fearfully watered : ** Something ftill 
•♦ whifpers me, that I ought not to go : 
** at leafti, not with you." 

«* Whence this cruel diftruft of your 

** adopted 'brother, the contrafted huf- 

•* band of your Arabella t?*' returned 

the re-collefted dlffembler. . *^ Dear 

'* lady- Monteith! Will thefe Harts of 

"too^fufceptibte delicacy never ceafe, 

« even if you Ihould fee that engage- 

* .ment ftilfiDed ?*' 

" Then 
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" Then remember,*' replied Ihe, in 
an impreffive voice, " that my diflrac- 
*' tion enfeebles my judgment. My 
" brain feems on fire. If the ftep you 
'* advife fbould widen the breach be- 
*^ tween me and my lord, on you be 
" all the blame/' 

" May it reft upon me for ever !" 
He uttered this'terrible imprecation as he 
led his viflim to the chariot. He ftopped 
amoment^ under pretence of giving his 
Talet iaftruftions for their route, while 
Gcraldine, claTping Her tfcmblihg hands 
exclaimed, " Adieu, Monteith! perhaps 
eteraally adieu !" The fervahts crowded 
into the corridor with looks of confterna- 
tion and diftrefs. Fitzofbome called 
aloud> that the other carriage Ihould 
follow as foon as poilible, and join them 
at the next poft-town. ' Then throwing 
himfelf into the chariot, the horfcs fet 
off foil fpeed on the Edinburgh toifi. 
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CHAP. XL. 

^ Axy]u8, hofpitabIe> rich, and good. 
In fair Arifba*s walls (his natire place) 
He held his feat j the friend of human race. 
Fall by the road, his ever-open door 
OI;»liVdthcwcalth^^ and relicv'd the poor. 
Breathlefs the good man felU 

Pope's Homer. 

Maria flood in the gre&t hall ready 
to attend her lady, her eyes fwelled 
with tears, and her heart throbbing 
with forrow at the idea of her beloved 
miftrefs's diftrefe, when fhe _was joined 
by the old houfefceeper. 

** Pray, Mrs. Maria," faid the good 
wom^n, " can .you tell me what is the 
** matter with her ladyfhip? It is fo 
^' odd to fet out for London at eight 
'« o'clock at night, and fo late in Sep- 
«* tanber too. Thaj|;ik God! there is 

14 •* a very 
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" a very good raoon to be fure, and 
" the roads are very fafe, and I wifh 
" you all well there with all my heart. 
*' But the poor foul muft be faint, for 
" fhe has not ate one mouthful of din- 
'" ner, though I fent up two courfes a$ 
** nicely diflied as ever I did in my life. 
*« She has had nothing within her lips, 
" the footmen fay, but one glafs of 
'^ fome fort of cordial which Mr. Fitz- 
♦« ofborne mixed up and gave her,** 

•* My mafter did not touch one 
*« morfel neither,'* obferved Fitiof- 
borne*s fervant, who now joined them. 

" Your mafter, Mr. Pomade, does 
*' not do many things which other 
^* people think they ought to do. He 
'« never goes to church, nor fays his 
" prayers ; and yet he pretends to be 
*' very good. So, if he can be good 
" without going to church, or faying 
vol*. III. M *' his 
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«* his prayers, he may live without cat- 
" ing for what I know." 

" You are rather fevere, Mrs. Anni- 
<' feed. My mafter^ madam,' I muft 

f 

*« inform you, is one of the moft ge- 
" nerous, free, good-tempered gentle- 
*^ men in the world.*' 

" Very likely ; I only know that my 
*' lord and lady were as happy as kings 
*^ and queens before he came." 

" I wifli/' faid the weeping Maria, 
<^ that our chaife was ready.'* 

" Go, Sandy," faid Pomade to one 
of the grooms, *' do juft have the 
^' goodnefs for once to be expeditious ; 
*' and if you will do me the honour 
*^ of a -call in town, a bottle of bur- 
*^ gundy is at your fervice : but, ^- 
*^ propcs^ my dear 'Mifs Maria, fuppofe 
'^ I have the happinefs of juft drinking 
" one glafs of wine with you before we 

" fet 
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** fet out on our immenfey long expedi^ 
« lion/' 

Tht hotifekeeper now beckoned 
Maria into Ae fpice-room. " Do a$ 
" you pleafe, child," faid the faga- 
cious matron; " but if. I was you, I 
" would not go to London with that 
*' random fop.. You a»d I will get 
" into the chaife, and fay nothing to 
" him, but go by ourfelvts after our 
*« dear miftrefs.** 

** But he has received direftions 
<< what inns we are to ftoj> at on the 
« road/' 

« Never mind. With Ck>d*s bleflh 
^' ing, we fliall find her as well with- 
" out him as with him, 1 dare fay. Ah 
<^ Maria! Maria! there is ,no good 
" abroad, I fear. Heaven prefctveher 
'' ladylhip is all I fay/V 

One of the ftable-boys now entered 
to fay, that, as my lord^s groom was 

M % putting 
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putting the hotfes into the travelling 
poilchaife, one of them had turned reC- 
dve, and had kicked the (hafts all to 
pieces. 

*« Then harnefs out my lord's," ex- 
clsumed Maria. 

" That's impoffible ; for the coach- 
<< maQ is gone with it to Stirling to be 
•* mended.*' 

** Then I will have the coach.** 

** What ? fend the new coach twelve 
*' miles in the night? No! Mafter 
'« Sandy dare not do that, I know. 
«' Why, the coachman would have us 
•^< both turned off direftly.** 

*' Then pray, William, let me have 
" the curricle." 

" NS/* faid the houfekeeper^ " I 
*♦ won't have my bones broke in the 
** curricle ; but I can ride double very 
** well. Have the two faddle horfes 
«* got ready direflly/' . 

A ihout 
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A fhouc of ridicule was now raifed 
againft the houfekecper by Mr. Pomade', 
who came to condole with Maria upon 
his misfortune in not having the plea* 
fure of travelling with her that evening, 
" We muft defer oiir expedition, my 
" dear/* faid he, V till morning's early 
" ray j and I protcft, but for the lofs 
" of your charming company, I fliould 
" be glad ; for I find the thick moun- 
•« tain fog very pernicious to my lungs, 
« which firfFered extremely in croffing 
*r,the Alps when I came out of Italy. 
«* Mr. Fitzofborne has too much friend* 
^« fhip for me to be difpleafed at my 
« not cxpofing myfelf to the night 



" air.'* 



" I will foUow my lady,'' faid Maria^ 
" if I gp on foot.** 

« You-:vill be very likely to be fure 
" to overtake her, who has fet out an 
<« hour before you in a chariot and 

M 3 ** four. 
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*' four. No ! come, as it is utterly 
»* impoffible for us to proceed, let us 
** embrace my good friend the butler's 
«* propofal, and have a little feftival. 
** He has promifed us plenty of excel* 
^ lent champagne ; and I requeft Mif§ 
** Maria's hand for the balL Nay 1 
my dear creature, why do you cry 
fo ? Lady Monteith will be vaftly wdl 
*' taHen care of, I dare f4y. Ton my 
^* foul ! I (hall begin to be fcandalous, 
^< if you take on fo, and fay; that though 
^^ her lady (hip looks like /an a&gel> dJft 
*' is a devil of a termagant*'' 

** I don't know what your mailer 
«* looks like ; but I could tell you what 
«' he is, if I chofe it," faid.the houfe- 
keeper: " but it is not my way to 
*^ be uncivil to any body." JJer mo- 
deration, however, continued* no longer 
than till fhe heard that the riding-horfes 
were all loofe in the Park, and that the 

groom 
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groom had fatigued himfelf to no pur- 
pofe in endeavouring to catch them. 
She now poured upon Fitzofborne a 
thoufand execrations ; and^ without 
paying the leaft attention to the excufes, 
which drove to perfuade her that thefc 
misfortunes were merely the effeft of 
chance^ her paflion and Maria's tears 
became fo troublefome» that the butler, 
to pacify them, promifed to walk to the 
next poft^town, and to order a» hired 
chaife immediately. 

. He did walk, but it was only to the 
watch-tower, where he, Mr. Pomade', 
and the perfidious groom, fpent* a riot- 
ous evening, exulting in the triumpb 
of wickednefs, and anticipating their 
promifed reward, while the reft' of the 
family exhibited a fcene of diftraftion. 

The morning rofe, but not to bring 
confolation. The obftacies^ to Maria's 
;following her lady multiplied every 

M 4 hour. 
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hour. Indeed, that faithful girl was 
now incapable of taking the journey. 
She had been in ftrong hyfterics moll 
part of the night; and the venerable 
houfekeeper, though fhe alternately 
blamed, pitied, and commended her 
affeftionate fellowrfervant, had now fo 
cxhaufted her own feeble ftrength, that 
j(he was unequal to any further exer- 
tion. 

About two o'clock a carriage drove 
into the caftle-yard, and was weU 
comed by theuaiverfal fhout of, " Thank 
** God I it is either my lord or my lady.'* 
It was neither. Henry Powerfcourt 
arrived, but unhappily one day too late 
to fave the honour, and ultimately the 
life of Geraldine. 

. " Where is lady Monteith ?" was his 
firft inquiry. *« Gone/'—" Whither r* 
No ohe knew. — " With whom ?*' — 
" Mr. Fitzofborne/' 

Ilenry 
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Henry reeled againft the portal^ 
clapped his hand to his forehead^ and 
was fpeecUefs. . ' 

The fervants crowded round him. 
A burft. of tears reh'eved his manly 
forrow. He then inquired, " Where is 

my lord?"—" Gone too."—" What* 

in. purfuit of the. countefs ?'*— No ! : 
they believed her ladyfhip was gone 
after him.. 

" This is villany of a deeper, caft/* 
refumed Henry. ^^ She is the vidim 
«* of fraud, not of pcrfuafion/' 

The houfekeeper was by this time got 
into the hall, eager to aik his opinion, 
or to receive his inftrudions. And the 
pale trembling Maria, hearing, that 
Mr. Powerfcourt knew what was be- 
come of. her lady, had dragged her 
feeble fraipe to hear the defired tidings. / 

** Heaven blefs youii my good fir/* 
faidthe houfekeeper.: <' If you. had 

- M 5 >, " but 
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«' but come a little fooner, rt "^^ 
« not have been fo." Henry no'* m- 
quired the particular*, which were 
counted as intelligibly as twenty ^^• 
ferent voices could detail them. ^ ^ 
point they all agreed, that their a 7 
feemed in the greate^ diftrefs. 
•< Ah, betrayed mnfc^cent ! ex^ 

Henry. " And is my lord's jOUlneya 
« fecrettoo?" 
•« A moft profound one, fir," faid 

the butler. 

" He went, you fay, in a hired chalfe 
*♦ and four, at fix o'clock yefterdaj 
." moMiirig, the ro^d toward ^^ 
^ lAoors ?" 

* 1 doi •fo'/Vreplicd the grbom. 

<' Nay ' noW, Sandy/* faid one of A< 
footmen, '^ that b little better tha 
** a lie ; P l^d To-, 'and yon* to\d in 
«^ ladff , •^Beii JRfe Teemed fo frighteno 
•* abttut himV that you few the chai 

6 ^ ^* ivii 
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'^ turn by the lodges in the {:^rk, 
^< and then flop, and^ go back again 
^^ toward Edinburgh.'^ ■ 

*^ Did Aot you think fo too, Mr. 
** Thomas?'* faid thegrooifa, addreff- 
ing the butler.'* t . 

** Why, my eyes might deceire me, 
" but Mr* Pomade thioughttthe fame/*: 
« Who 18 Mr. Pomade ?** 
*' Mr. Fitzofborne's fervant/* • 
" Call him. He may poffibly throw 
^^ fome light on this inex{>licable bufi- 
" nefs.** ^ . ..' ' V " 

t *' H« went ofiF to' London at four 
■ *' o'clock this motning^** anfwered the 

I groom. ^ i ^ 

« How?"~^* On horfdback." 

II ** Another lie,": exclaimed the h<>uf<>. 

c keeper. *V O, there. are fome wicked 
^« doings, : and it will -all. cOme puli. 
l(i«^ The very ftones in the ftreet will 
b'** /peak when ihere has been a murder. 
ci M 6 " His 
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V His mafter has got no horfes, and 
** you told ut that you could not catch 
<< any of my lord's, if V9t would give 
^ you a thoufand pounds/' 

*Mlo I/' faid Powcrfcourt, " fee 
^' around me fo many ftout healthy 
^ mcn^ fed by lord Montctth's bounty ; 
*^ and would none of them walk 
c« to <*— » to order a chaife, that this 
<< youhg woman might have accompa- 
•• ni€d her miftrefs ?'* 
' A general murmur announced that 
they would all have willingly walked 
to Johnny Groat*i houfe to ferve their 
lord or their lady, but the butlet had 
undertaken that office. 

^ And why did he not perform it 
<< then ?'' faid Powerfcourt. <« I Hopped 
«< at that town* myfelf two hours ago^ 
«< and I ani confident, not only that 
<< there are u:baifes to be procured*^ 

<« but 
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^' but alfo that no mefienger from 
" Monteith had been to order one." 

The butler attempted an excufe ; but 
the groom, falling upon his knees, 
faid, he would confefs all. Mr. Fitz« 
oiborne had long defigned to run 2.waiy 
with his lady when he had an oppoctu* 
nity. His lordfliip received a note on 
the evening before her departure, after 
his lady was gone to bed, giving him 
an invitation to go to fhoot fome moor- 
game on the neighbouring moun- 
tains with fome gentlemen of his ac- 
quaintance; and, propofing to fet off 
foon in the morning, he left a note for 
his lady, telling her where he was gone. 
He confelTed too, that be kad told Mr. 
Fitzofborne this, and alfo that he was 
gone in a hired chaife oa account of 
the bad roads, and without any attend- 
ants, for gentlemen did not like to 
bave any more, with them on the moun^ 

tains. 
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tains than were abfolutely rt^ceffary. 
That Fitzofbome then tool: the note 
from him^ and bade him fay> if he m% 
queftioried) that, he Went round by 
Farmer Thoinpfoa's^ and then turned 
toavard Edinburgh. 

Influenced by a fndden dart of in^ 
.dignation, Henry ordered both the 
groom and the butler into cuftody, 
without confidering that the blackelt 
crimes will fometimes evade the punifli^ 
ment of human laws. He now paufed 
a moment to confider how he ihould 
aft. When the head hurfe thus inter- 
rupted his mufinga: 

. " Won't yoafetfthet)rettyHttlcf dears, 
*' fir? Ala?ia-day >! What Is to become 
•* of them?' They have been afking for 
^* their tfiaiRi^a all the morning. JLad^ 
*« Bell ^nd lady Lucy have fat and 
^«' lesw^ned the leffon& Die gave them 
*« yeftiBtday, like two awgxls y and they 

C€ fay 
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'* fay that they know fhe will call them 
f^ good girls, and kifs them, when 0x6 
« comes : and that dear beautiful littfe 
" creature Geraldine has made up a. 
** nofegay for mam-mam. She can 
** hardly talk, yoii know. Dear fweeC 
" fouls! to have their mother taken 
*' from them. So young too! Do, 
*' good fir, juft go and fee them. Mf 
*' little lord is vaftly grown, even fince 
" you went away, and crows, and is 
-*' fo merry!*' 

Henry fufFered himfelf to be led to 
the nurfery. The fcene overpowered 
his fortitude, " O, coufin Harry!** 
echoed the two elder ,'^ ^ we are fo glad 
** yoii are come again.*'-^^* Do,** con- 
«* tinued Arabella, ** tell nlamma we 
** are ready with our books. Is not 
** fhe wdl, -that (he has' Hot brtn to fee 
«* us this morning ? niirfe does cry fo^ 
^* and (he won't tell us why.'* 

" Were 
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« Were all thy drops of blood \mh 
« Fitzofborne!'' exclaimed Henry, 
V. thy,crimes.dgjn»n4..tlW.fprfeiture of 
« all. . ViUain ! monftrous infernal vil- 
f< lain ! to .facrifice to fenfual paffion 
♦' the peare,^ the welfare, the. reputa^ 
*' tion of innocents^ like thefe i^i 

« My dear littlQ ladi§s^';.,Fr}fi4;Ae 
nurfe to the terrified children, ** naughty 
« Mr. Fitzofborne has took your mam- 
** ma away j but if you wjll. be very 
« good, and not cry, this good gen* 
« tlemanwill fetch- her back again* •* 

" Yes, indeed, I will be. very good/.' 
faid the fobt|ing lady Arabella, " and 
♦^ not cry, if I can help it.. Pray,. Lucy, 
" don't hold coufin Harry's coat ; con- 
" fider you will hinder him 4 and when 
'" you find mamma, coufin, tell hw 
<« fhe Ihall not. fee us cry when* fte 
** cpmes home again/* 
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Henry caught the children alter- 
nately in his arms, and while his heart 
yearned at their misfortune, he com- 
mended their deferted innocence to 
the common Parent of the orphan and 
the diftreffed* He at length tore him- 
felf from the afFefting fcene. 

He now debated which way to fliape 
his courfe : whether to fet off* in pur- 
fuit of the countefs, or to communi- 
cate the intelligence of her abfence to 
lord Monteith, and to confult with 
him what meafures (hould be adopted. 
Every circumftance proved that fhe 
had been rather entrapped than feduced. 
A hope flruck him, that his refcue 
might come in time to fave her frpm 
difhonour, and he fet out rapidly m 
fearch of her. 

He flopped at all the poft inns oxt 
the route to Edinburgh } but his mi- 
nute inquiries obtained no latiafadUon* 

In 
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In that city he renewed hii rcrutiny { 
and when his failing hope* had almoft 
deferted him, he obtained what he 
thought a guiding clue. It proved eva- 
fiTC. Still, however, convinced in bti 
own mind, that London would be the 
place of Fitzofborne's deiUnationf ai 
being beft fuited for the purpofei of 
concealment, he continued to irarel 
towardi the fouth, till he accidentally 
few a tenant of fir William Fowerf* 
<oun'i at an inn door, where he wat 
changing horfea. Anxiety for hit Locjr 
induced him to inquire after her wet- 
fare. Tlie honeft rudic mournfully 
ihook his head. ** Ah! Tir," faid he> 
*' all is well at the parfonage ; but very 
** bad newi at the manor-houfe. Our 
*' good old mafter has heard that the 
" lady counters his daughter ran away 
" with a fine London Tquire ; and it 
*' has thrown the gout into his fto. 
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*' inach, and they doubt he won't get 

" over it. There's not a dry eye 

" within ten miles of him by this time. 

'^ I told all the folks I met as I came 

•* along, and they all began to pray 

*[ for him, and to drink to his getting 

** welK And they do fo curfe my 

«^ lady counters. For my part, fir, i 

« can't curfe ha- ; for . I don't think it 

♦* true ; do you ? She was the prettiefti 

" decenteft young lady I ever (aw in 

•< my life, when Ihe was with us j but 

•* they ido fay this London 'fquil^ was 

^* ail eternal great rogue." ' 

Henry lifted up his eyes to heaven^ 

as if requiring the tardy ^ lightning to 

blaft Fitzofborne's complicated guilt. 

Be now turned his courfe weft ward, 

and arrived at Powerfcourt late the en- 

fuing day, worn down by fatigue zni 

anxiety. He had, however, the. fatis-' 

fodlion to bear^ that fir WilUatA wai 

. , mil 
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ftill dive* and he learnt the folbwing 
particulars from Mr« Evans. 

The newt of lady Monteich's elope* 
meat had travelled to Powerfcourt with 
inconceivable celerity. A dependant 
of the earPsj more grateful than judi- 
cious in his intentions, had perfuaded 
himfelf, that a mighty noife was made 
about nothing at all ; for that the lady 
was only gone to ftay a little with* her 
father^ as his wife would fometimea d0| 
when he had a word or two with hen 
He determined there&re to ride poft to 
Caemarvonibire, not doubdng that he 
fliould bring news back of her being 
fafe and welL His uneouth manner > 
and confufed extravagant accoimt ra« 
ther amufed than alarmed the fervantSt 
and it was accidentally communicated to 
fir William. Nothing refpefting his 
darling ^hild was unintefefting to him* 
He ordered the <' boonie ScotV into 

hia 
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his prefence ; and though he gave little 
credence to the improbable narrative, he 
heard with concern, that lord Monteith's 
affairs were in a bad ' (late, and that he 
and his lady were thought not to be 
quite fo happy as they were. 

Sir William pafled a refUels miferable 
night, and the next mo#ning appeared 
ferioufly ilL He rofe, however, with 
the determination of going himfelf into 
Scotland, when an exprefs arrived froni 
lord Monteith, which proclaimed his 
own difgrace in terms of the mofl: raih 
feverity ; and haftened the crifis of fir 
William's diforder. He was immedi- 
ately feized with fpafms in his ftomach, 
and,' though fomewhat relieved by me- 
dical aid, he ilill remained fpeechlefs, 
and in a very alarming ftate. 

** He is perfeaiy fenfible," conti- 
nued Mr. £van€, '* and his counte- 
** nance is inconceivably uiterefting. I 

*' never 



«€t A TALE OF THE TIMES. 

• 

?/. never faw fo mach xnedk. forrow 
f« filently expreffed, I am confident, 
<^ that his frame of mind is fuch as his 
" life would warrant us to expeft, and 
" that he bleffes the Power that cor- 
*^ refts him. I have juft been at prayers 
*^ by his bed-fide. He preffed my 
^< hand when I had finifhed ^ looked at 
•' the portrait of his daughter, which 
*' hurig at his bed's feet, then on me j 
*^ and laftly raifed his eyes to Heaven. 
^' I underftood that he commended her 
** to me. The ligature, as Sterne ob- 
^' ferves, fine as it is, Ihall never be 
" broken. /When the world forfakes 
*' her, I will receive, and cheriih the 
*' mourner. She may be frail and cri- 
'' minal ; fhe cannot be wholly aban- 
« doned." 

Lucy now, having heard of Henry's 
return, rufhed into the room with in- 
quiries refpefting her friend." She 

liftened 
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liftened with breathlefs eagemcfs to the 

narrative which he related. " *Tis as 

" I laid," exclaimed fbe, clafping her 

hands : " I knew that her pure elevated 

" mind could never yield confent to an 

" adulterous elopement. O Henry! 

" do follow her to London— the 

" traitor has certainly concealed her 

^^ there j — refcue her from him ; — fear 

" not, his oppofition — guilt like his 

" muft be cowardly :— -perhaps even 

<6 yet you may fave our Geraldine." 

" Let us ftudy moderation in every 
^^ thing/* replied Mr. Evans in his 
ufual dignified manner ; *' whether we 
" grieve for ther efpeftable friend who 
^ feems leaving us for a happier world, 
*< or feek to affift the dear lady who ap- 
'^ peared to be worthy of a better fate. 
** Let us ever remember, that excefs 
*« oftends. Do not you fee, my deiar 
'* child, that Mr. Powerfcourt is ex- 

«^ haufted 
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*' hatifted by diftrefs, and the fatigue 
*« of feven days' inceffant travelling. 
** We have no clue to dircft us where 
** to find the loft countefs. Inftead, 
*' therefore, of wearing out his ftrength 
** in impatient romantic wandering, let 
*\ him referve it, till fome certain in- 
*^ telligence calls us forth to aflion', 
>* and if / can ferve the child of my be- 
" nefaftor, neither my age nor my 
/' fuaftion fhall be pleaded in my ex« 
*V cufe. In the mean time we will con- 
** fole ourfelves with the convifHon, 
^ that Fitzofbome cannot fecrete her 
*' from the fuperintendence of Omni- 
" potence ; and we will confide her to 
" the care of that Providence which 
" never deferts thofe who, fenfible of 
•* their own weaknefs and the perils by 
** which they are furrounded, fanftifS' 
** the meafures which^human prudence 
*• fuggefts^ by a dependence upon him 

« who 



A TALE O^ THE TlMXS. 2^$ 

** who is able to fave." The weeping 
Lucy acquiefced in the piety and the 
wifdom of this refle£lion. 

Affairs continued in this flate at 
Powerfcourt till the following evening. 
Sir William grew perceptibly weaker, 
and Henry in vain endeavoured to in- 
fyiTC Mifs Evans with the hopes which 
he had himfelf abandoned. Every 
found and every footftep feemed to her 
charged with tidings from her friend. 
About nine in the evening a note ar- 
rived, which! fhaU tranfcribe: 

*^ To Miss Evans. 

" Let not Mifs Evans ftart at the 
*^ writing of her once-beloved Gerald 
** dine. The -lofl miferable wretch pre* 
fumes not to claim the friendihip which 
was the delight of her happier days, 
I only afk compaffion. Tell me, is my 
father yet alive ? If he is, exert that 
V0J-. Ill, N «* refift- 



€< 
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*' Tcfifllers eloquence which convinces 
** every heart, and move him to beflow 
*' his paiental blei&ng on his undone 
**■ child. And for this aft of mercy, 
*' the laift I wilt ever folicit, my dying 

** lips— but I dare not pray 1 did 

*' not a(k the protefting care of Hea- 
" ven. — I did not liflen to your coun- 
« ftls.— 1 was fetf-willed, boaflfuJ. — 
*» Ah! what am I now ? — I have no 
V home, no name, no one to recog- 
*' nize or to proteft me. Lord Mon- 
•' teith — but I deferve his accufations. 
•' Yet if I am the ffiamelefs l^ing he 
*• calls me — I know not what I fay. — 
** O that eternal mercy would fare me 
•* from the pangs of murdering my 
*' father!" 

I fpare all comment upon the feelings 
of IVIib Evans at receiving this incohe- 
rent cpiftle. Indeed it would be im- 
polliHe to fay, whether grief or joy, 
1 2 raga 
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-** excruciating tiial it ever fuftained. 

^ The dear unfortunate requires more 

^* than the tear of fympathizing for- 

*« row.*' 

" Reftore her ^juickly to me," cried 

Mifs Evans. '* I will Mratch her night 

** and day. She (hall be all my enw 

*' ployment, all my care." 

" The fpeed of my return wiJi en- 

^< tirdy depend upon her ability to 

*• bear the journey," replied Henry, 

Let the fufceptible reader, who has 
-tictended to the delineation of liady Mon« 
•teith's charafter through the preceding 

pages, conceive the fituation of her 
mind at the titne that her coufm joined 
her at the obfcure inn which afforded 
•her a temporary afylum. Let them re- 
coiled her keen abhorrence of difgrace> 
liertager purAiit of fame, her acute fen* 
fibiltty as a daughter, a wife, and a 
mother. Let them contrail the cxqui- 

fitc 
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fitc refinement of her ideas with her 
prefent calamities, and rcleafe me from 
the vam attempt of defcribing her men- 
tal fuflferings. 

She lay upon a couch j- her eyes fixed 
and raylefsr'; her liftlefs arms hanging 
motionlefs j her face deadly pale, and 
half coneealed by her redundant ne- 
glefted hair. The attendant, who was 
fitting by her, announced a gentleman* 
who wiflied to fpeak with her. In- 
ftantJy the ftupefadkion in her counte- 
nance changed to extreme terror, 8hti 
grafped^'thegixPs hand, and entreated 
her to fate her, while her eyes rolled 
with frightfuT . wildnefs. The terrified 
jTiaid added, that his name was Powerf- 
court ; but that he ihould not come ia' 
lanleTs fhe pleafed. The countefs te- 
laxed hcF convulfive grafp, and funk 
fainting upon the couch* 

N 3 Henry, 
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IIenry» who at that mmnent entered^ 
contemplatedy in mournful anguifh, the 
change fo fuddcniy wrought in the 
lovelieft of female forms. Whik the 
temembrance of hU youthful attachment 
gave a livelier impulfe to hit fufcepti- 
bility^ he rejoiced in the firm integrity 
which had preferved him from the io- 
iinuuting enticements of an iUidt piiSon, 
and clafping hit hands in an edlafy of 
P^^y» gratitudei and regret, he ex* 
claimed, << Thank God ! I have Bot ttiii 
«• to anfwer/' 

Geraldine mifinterpreted his eaio* 
tietu ^I am a murderer dMi?-»A 
^ parricide ? He 1$ dead*"^ 
: '< Nol be is ftiU alive/' ibid He&ry, 
<' in a faltering tone* 

** And has he/* exclaimed fte vMcb 
Htopaifioned frensy, ^^featnteaiiytidcea 
" of forgivencft i" 

^ lank 
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•* I am come,'* continued Henry, 
wetting with his tears tho feverifh hand 
vhich flie held towards him, <* to con- 
^ duft you home*'* *^ 

•* Bleffi:d,angeKc, peaceftd found!— 

«* My home I 1 never thought to 

•* have a home again. — O raife me up^ 
** Let us go this inflant.'^ 

** Are you equal to the journey ?'' 

Yes. I can go home. O Hea- 
venly found I— My father's houfc! 
.•• And have I indeed yet a father f*V 

Unable to judge of her real ftrei^tk 
during this paroxyfm of joy, Mr. Po\^ 
nfcourt propofed waiting till the horfea 
were refreihed* The uniform humanity 
of Geraldine fbone through her difoiv 
der« << My heart is furely grown hard 
^ with my misfortunes. Are they my 
'< father's old horfcs that ufed to take 
^ me out when I was a girl? I talk 
^' fooliihly, Henry. I did not know it 

N 4 *• was 
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^* was you*— I thought you was lord 
'* Monteith come back again— or 7 
" thought you— I know not whom — 
•* I was fo terrified/* 

*^ Have you feen lord Monteith ?** 

** Yes. Don't blame me: — I hope 
*^ for the laft time. He ufed fuch 
** horrTd expreflions. He would not 
'< allow me to fpeak to him. He will 
** never let me fee my children more.— 
** Not once more, Henry. — I only aflced 
** for once, before 1 die* Is not tbik 
^* too hard even to fuch a wicked wretch 
•* as 1 am V* 

Henry continued to bathe her hand 
with tears. They aSbrded fome relief 
to his full- fraught heart. 

" Shall I ever," refumed the plains 
live mouraeri ** fee your Lucy ?5— You 
** don"t anfwcr. Will flic fpeak to 
** me ? Don't let her fee me if flie will 
<* not fpeak to me. Yet how fliould 

*• I rejoice 
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'•■ I rejoice to hear her voice once 

'* more!" '■ 
*' She waits your arrival at Powerf- 

" court, there to- join with all your 

" friends in the pious talk, of foothing, 

"..your aflliftions." 
I paf8 over the remainder of this dif- 

treirmg converfation. No perfuafiona 
I could prevent lady Monteith from fet- 
j ting off that night for what Ihe termed 
', her haven of reft. She bore her jour- 
' fiey better than Mr. Eowerfcourt ex* 
; ftAed ; and he perceived with pleaTure 
; that the wanderings of her converfation 

were more the effeft of wcarinefs, for- 
' TOW, and.indifporuion, than of deranged 

intellects. She feemed to struggle for 

fortitude, but her efforts failed her, 

when the carriage flopped. " Ihe 
" prodigal returns," laid flie, ■ « but 
* where ia the welcoming father i" 

N 5 Henry; 
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Henry now inquired after Sir Wil^ 
liam, and heard that he continued in 
the fame ftate. Mr. Poverfcourt fup- 
ported, or rather carried, Geraldine 
into the breakfeft parlour ; but no 
previous refolution could reftrain Mifs 
Evans's tranfport on feeing her. •• My 
^ more than fifter i-^-^dearer than 
♦« friend !— My love t— My Geraldine ! 
•• Open thofc ftreet eyes— fpeak to thy 
*^ faithful Lucy.-^Come, brdcen lily, 
^ reft upon my bofom.— Ever dear I 
•^ ever lovely! — ^Dearer thai* in thy 
<* hours of hapiMnefi !^6ive me but 
^ fome fign that thou doft hear mc. 
^* Only prefs my hand if thou canft not 
^ fpeak.*' The languid countefs feebly 
returned her friend's ardent preflure, 
tad dropped her liftlds head on Lucy';^ 
throbbing bofom j while Henry, gazing 
on his deftined partner with looks of 
affectionate admiratk)n> gently blamed 

the 
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■ the overflowing tendernefs which charm- 
ed him to the foul. 

Geraldine gradually revived. " And 
** this," faid Ihe, ** is my lather's 
*' houfe ? And thou art Lucy ? — AaJ 
" I hear no reproaches— no bitterly- 
•* remembered warnings.— ^O kind 
'• friends! — O ilill kinder Providence, 
" thus to follow guilt with bleflings!— 
** But when fliall I fee my father ?** * 
It had been previouHy determined 
that this awful interview fliould be de- 
layed till the next morniog ; and Ge* 
raidiiie at laft relu^btntly oonfented t& 
try to obtain fome repofe. *< It ha* 
" been,** faid flie, " a ftranger to 

** me 1 know not ho** long." 

Her delirium feemed to return upon 
gooig into her apartment. ** Be fure," 
feid flie, ** you bar the doors and wtn- 
** dows, and let fomebody fit up to 
•• guard me." 

M 6 Early 
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Early the next morning fir William 
altered fo confiderably as to indicate 
immediate diflblution. His daughter 
had juft dropped into a broken flumber. 
Mr. Evans lamented the neceffity of 
awakening her, but obferved, that as 
her father was ftiU fenfible, his for- 
givenefs would be a lafting confolation. 
Prepared by the counfels of this truly 
Chriftian paftor, Geraldine fupported 
herfelf through the trying feene with 
•meeknefs, piety, and fortitude. KneeV- 
ing by his bed-fide, fhe felt the preffure 
of bis convulfed hand upon her head^ 
received from his quivering lips the kifs 
of reconciliation and peace, and watched 
the laft ftruggle of his parting foul, as 
it winged its , flight to join in Heaven 
thofe benevolent fpirits whom it had 
imitated on earth. Univerfal dejedtion 
accompanied the news of his deach^ and 
the tears of a grateful neighbourhood 
fpoke his unequivocal eulogium* 
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CHAP. XLIF. 

•—One falfe ttep for ever damns her Tame ; 

lii vain with tun Ihe may her lofs deplore ; ^. 

In Tainloukback to wbatfticwai before; C 

She feU, like flart ihat.falli to rift again no more. J 

RowE. 

The obfervation of Solon, repeated by 
the celebrated Croefus at the moft in* 
terefting period of his life, that * we 
* never fhould pronounce a man happjr 
' until we have feen his end,* was 
ilrikingly verified in my Heroine's htf-i 
wry. Her morn of exiftencerofe with 
peculiar fplendour; and even the con- 
templative philofopher, who is accuf- 
tomed to look beyond the furface, and 
to balance hope with experience, when' 
he confidered the rare advantages of 
judicious education, amiable temper,- 
difcreet 
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difcreet habits, ample wealth, and ex:- 
cmplary conncdions, united in the per- 
fon of the lovely Geraldine, muft have 
concluded that no common viciffitude 
of fortune could demolifh this goodly 

iabric. 

The comin^Gertient of her married 
£fe was, in the o^nicm of the generality 
ef obfervers, equally aufpicious. United 
to t1^.man of her hearty her foperior in 
rank, and correfpcmiUng to herfelf m 
fertuae, perfoaal grace, and natural ad« 
vantage^, what " a pky if aught*' had 
intervened ta prevent the Hymeneal 
bond from infufing the happtnefs of 
••^this matchfefa pair.*' The latent 
fpark of vanity^ lurking in her bofora^ 
^«as undefcried ; and no one could cal- 
<;ulate how tong it wouid be before the 
earelefs Monteith woukl drop the cha- 
rader of a lover. No one aikedj where 
i$ the firm judgment^ the manly tender- 

nefs. 
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Aefs, which ftiould guide and direft 
£his attrading woman through the 
thorny nxaze of pnblic life ? Every adi^ 
nairer of equipage^ vivachy, fplendor^ 
and beauty, pronoanced the perpetual 
happinefs of the earl and his bride. 

Five years had elapfcd fince Poweri^ 
court-honfe exhibited the fcene of fe(li» 
vity with which I ufliered in this narra«r 
tive ; and the fun of Geraldine's peace 
is fet for ever* The ihadows lengthen^ 
mg, as the bright luminary defcends^ 
point at M to the tomb. The death 
of a revered father, full of age and ho^ 
nour, is not of itfelf an event to caft a 
iable hue over the fcarcely mature life 
of a dud&I affeOionate daughter ; but 
the circumftances attending fir William 
Powetfcourt^s demifc were fuch as lady 
Montetth could never overcome. She 
ielt convmced that fhe had fhortened 
^% exiftence } and though his parting 

fpirit. 
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fpirit, uniformly benignant/ bleflbd and 
forgave his. involuntary murderer, a 

thoufand fatal indifcretions rofe to her 

• 

remembrance, and, feen through the 
medium of their effefts, they no longer 
appeared pardonable levities. She. who 
fiad afpired to give delight and comfort 
to all-around herj had brought difgraca 
on her huiband, infamy oh her chil- 
dren, and death to her father. The 
pious confolations of Mr. Evans alle- 
viated the horrors- of her firft defpair ^ 
but miniag grief fconfirmed the ravages 
which fatigue and terror had made izh 
her delicate frame. Each rifmg morn-, 
ing feemed to announce fome faded 
charm. Uniform dejeftion ufuq>ed the 
place of her fafcinating fmile.-, Feeble- 
nefs and melancholy alike reftrained 
her fportively graceful movements ; and 
inftead of the cojufcations of her. 
£prightly wit, ^forrow unfeignM and 

. humi- 
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humiliation deep' fpoke in all her ao 
cents. 

Yet the heirefs of fir William Pbw- 
erfcourtU fortunes mud ftill poiTefs 
fufficicnt charnw to allnre a mercenary 
heart} and Fitaolborne (whom cow- 
ardice and chicane had preferved from 
the vengeance which lord Monteith'i 
pardonable fury firft prompted him to 
require for his injured honour) encouw 
raged the audacious hopej that the legal 
procefs which the frantic hufband im- 
mediately commenced to vindicate hb 
wrongs would terminate in the accomw 
plifliment of all his wiihes, by putting 
him in pofleflion of a wealthy and ad-i 
mired wife. Mifled by his own falfe 
maxims> which haid taught him to be- 
licve that • a woman pardons every 
• infuk when Ihc loves the infulter/ he 
ventured on the atrocious crimes which 
made him mailer of lady Montcith^ 

pcrfon^ 
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perfon, while he knew her uncontamr* 

nated foul revolted at the idea of con* 

jugal infidelity. He wus now perfuaded, 

that ihe mufl feel anxious to repair her 

tarniihed honour : and being convinced 

that grief and ihame nerer proved fatal 

to youth and beauty^, when its return 

to reputation and ha{^inef» feemed not 

only poffible^, but certain^ he deter* 

mined to make my drooping Heroine^ 

what he called, an k^n^raUs offer. 

.In the letter which he addreffed to her 

4ipon this occaflon^ he e3q>lained his 

i)entiments with more esqpdicit freedom 

than he had dared to do while Geral- 

.dine, proud in confcious innocence, felt 

so neceffity of applying for confolatioa 

to the fubterfuges' of fophifnt. Bur" he 

BOW thought her predominant Wve of 

fame and horror of reproach would in* 

duce her to extricate herfetf from the 

jdifgrace in \rfuch his infamous artifices 

and 

^ • ' y 
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and her own credulity had plunged her^ 
by adoptmg thofe excufes' which were 
invented to enfeeble virtue, and to fanc- 
tify vice. He knew indeed, that ihe: 
had a tale to tell, which would harrow 
up th€ h^arer^s foul ; feut he well un* 
derftood the laws by which public ojx* 
nion is regulated, and the dcficacy of 
her fentknents* Thefe rcafons con^. 
Tinced him, that (he would never ex* 
pofe her defence ta a doubtful belief 
2 fhall now fubjoin hi* letter written 
about two momhs afi* &t William't 
deaths with her reply, 

** To mz Count JESS of Monteith. 

^* Madam, 
v^* Wleen I rc&eSt upcm the melan^ 
** choly event wliich has recently hap- 
*• pened at Powerfcourt, I feel that aft 
^ additional odium devolves upon me^ 
!! which reflexion and candour mu(k 

« owa 
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•• own I have not deferved. Could I 
" poffibly have forefeen, that when I 
*• felt the power of your irrefiftible 
•* charms, I was preparing the grave 
** of your worthy father ! N03 love- 
** lieft, and moft-adored of women! 
whatever of imperfedion- and frailty 
may be attached to my character, it 
is pure from the reproach of delibe* 
^* rate cruelty, 

. *' I hear, with inexpreffible concern, 
" that your too fufceptible mind finks 
f* under the inconveniendes' of your 
•* prefent fituation, Suffer ihe, madam^ 
•' to remove the veil of forrow which 
now clouds yotfr reafon, and per- 
mit. me to direft ^ yourv view to 
future pro^£ts. Inconiideration 
like mine (for I, in juftice, claim 
•• that the blame fhould be folely con- 
^ fined to myfelfX is too frequent in 
** this age to^ excite indignation y and 

" the 
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** ^e known unworthinefs of lord 
Monteith forms an excufe which all 
ladies who have diflblved tbeir firft 
marriage connection cannot plead* 
Some converfation will indeed be 
excited, while his lordfliip purfues 
the legal revenge which his vindic- 
tive temper will prompt him to 
adopt. But it will ceafe with the 
adventures of the day. Your prefent 
exemplary behaviour will reftore you 
to the cfUem of the world j and 
permit me, .Madam, to indulge a 
hope, (it is the only one which, fmce 
I havehe^d of your extreme diftrefs, 
makes my exiftence fuppor tabic,) 
that ypvi will deign to accept the -re- 
paration which it is in my power to 
make you, by allowing nie to l^d 
you to the altar the moment you are 
free from your prefent difaftrous tie* 
There, i truft, with the moft aufpi- 

• ^« cious 
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" cious omens, will I dedicate to yoH 
•• a heart penetrated with your merits, 
" and a mind capable of revering all 
*' the daz/.liiig fiiperioriiy of taftij, in- 
*' formation, and difcemment, whicfa 
** you poJFefs. 

*' I mtirt hope, that the happy mo- 
•' ment will arrive, when we fliall look 
*• back upon our paft forrows with 
•' complacency, and coiiflder them as 
•' the progenitors of prefentblifs. Birf 
*• why ihould exccfTive forrow nmv jwey 
*' upon your heart? It is but to fee 
•' you, adorned as you are with all that 
** art and nature can beftow of lovely 
" and excellent j it h but to contraft 
** your character with that of the \m- 
*' perious infcnfible being to whom a 
" juvenile inclination unhappily en* 
** gaged vou ; and he muft be loft to 
*' the moft amiable feelings of huma- 
"' ijky who does not excufe and pity 
'* me. 
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me. The moft enlightened lUerati 
of the age have proved, that chaftity 
conOfts in the indhridualrty of affec- 
tion ; and when lord Montcidi's con- 
duft has forfeited yonr affeftion, the 
transfer of your perfon to another is 
equally delicate jt^d juft. Marriage, 
being merely a civil engagement, can- 
not invalidate the great laws of Na- 
ture ; and the man muft be a prey 
to the moft narrow prejudices, who 
would deny a* woman the right of 
flying to the proteaion of a kindred 
mind, when her revolting foul fpums 
the tyt^nical power of a hufband 
whom fhe can neither refpeft nor 
love. .. I 

" O my beloved Geraldine ! Aiffer 
me to drop the hateful title 'of your 
former thraldom, and to call you 
mine. I have been contented to fup- 
prefs the keen indignation of wound- 

« ed 
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*^' ed honour, and have forborne to ir- 
«• -terrupt your filial forrows by an ex- 
'* p!anation of what muft appear t 
^* you a bafe defertton when I left ja 

** at the inn at b Alas ! I obK 

*' propofed an abfence of a few hour? 
^' to procure you an honourable aSy 
•* lum in my fitter's family ; and durir: 
** that interval Monteith, with the ca- 
f ^ pricious cruelty natural to his diipo 
** fition, bereft me of the treafure I 
^* had riiked fo much to obtain, and 
** then abandoned it to an unfeelin: 
•• world. What anguifh have I nc: 
•* fufiered fince that moment! Yet, (IL 
'* more to convince you of the refpec- 
•* ful delicacy of my unaltered love, 
V I will not aik permiiBon to thro? 
1^ myfelf at your feet till the joytui 
" moment of your emancipation. The 
•* will I lead you back to the worli. 
^ aine-tenths of whom will not on"» 



u 
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joftify but applaud your condud. 

That fyilem of univerfal benevolence, 

** which fuperfedes all written precept, 

*^ gains ground. To that do we ap- 

'^ peal, and not to the infane morality 

*^ of fpecific injunctions, which fooliflily 

'^ and even wickedly attempt to bring 

^^ individual adions under the limita- 

** tion of one general rule. Man in 

*^ fodety muft retain all his natural 

^^ rights; and the reftraints that cir- 

** cumfcribe thofe rights (if founded 

^^ upon falfe principles) muft foon fub- 

'^ mit to the refiftlefs voice of public 

opinion. Nor does this fyftem tend 

to encourage general profligacy of 

manners. No ! it can only apply to 

thofe more intelligent chara&ers, 

" whofe refinement is a fecurity againft 

** licentioufnefs, 

" So acute is my own confcioufnefs 

" of error, that my heart ftarts from 

VOL. III. o ** the 
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*< the remorfeful recollection of feme 
** indire^ means, not wholly coa- 
*' Jiftent with the lovely fincerity of 
** truth, which my refitllefs paflion for 
•• you urged me to adopt. For the de- 
*' ccptions which only loTe can excufe, 
*' I humbly entreat your pardon, and I 
" faithfully proinife you, that -as they 
*' were the firft, fo they fiiall be the 
*' laft inftances of moral turpitude 
** which you ihall ever difcover in the 
" conduft of, 

*' Madam, 
*' Your entirely devoted 

" Edward Fitzosborne/* 

*' To THE Honourable Edward 

FiTZOSBORNE. 

*• Does Mr. FitzoJborne fuppofe the 
' unhappy yiaim of his treachery as 
' meaoty bafe as he bu proved her to 
« be 
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** be weakly credulous, that he afiront* 
*^ her with a propofat, which atrocious 

guilt alone empowers him to make; 

and from the indignity of which fhs' 

was once happily fecured <by infur* 
^^ mountable barriers, till he reduced 
" her ta the dire neceflity of furrender*' 
" ing the facred name of wife, and 
" mingling her bluflics with her tearsj 
^* when Ihe hears the once-joyful ho- 
^^ nourable appellation of mother? 

" You Seemy iQr, to difown th« 
** charge of deliberate cruelty. Ac- 
" count, if you can, for your conduct 
" by any other motive. You know 
" what I was when I had firft the mif- 
** fortune of feeing you* You know 
" how foon you formed a plan fpr my 
*' deftru&ion, and by what arts you have 
" made mc what I am. You know 
** too, how your infidious friendfliip 
^^ feduced lord Monteith^ and made 

02 - *' him 
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^ him unconfdoufly acceffary to my 
i' undoing. To you he owes the con- 
** tamination of his once imfullied ho- 
^* nour. From you, my iimocent, dif- 
^* graced, deferted children, require 
f* their mother, their inftrudor, the 
*' guardian of their infant years. . From 
*.* you I demand my ruined peace^ my 

V unfullied fame, my. loft health, and 

V every blafted profpeft, which, while 
they rendered life valuable, taught 
me to look on death with ferenity. 
I not only require of you the life of 
my dear vener:.ble father, but 1 alfo 
charge you with having given in- 

** conceivable anguifh to the laft hours 
" of one who4ived but to make others 
«* happy; whofe benevolence, would 
*' not have hurt a worm4*— He is at 
*' reft. — Would I Were fo too! — 
** that I were now joined to his pure 
« beatified fpirit !— But I jnuft firft pufs 

" through 
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** through many a purifying fea of for- 
*^ row. How excruciatingly refineci 
" has your cruelty been! Life is in- 
** fupportable, but I dare not alk to 
« dfe. 

I fcom to reply to the arguments 
urged in your infamous letter. Ad- 
*' drefs them, fir, to thofe who, wfaife 
they lead a life of guilt, wiflr cheaply 
to purchafe the reputation of virtue. 
** Yet beware how you confide in them ^ 
^^ when the awful fummons of death 
** calls you to an invifible world. For 
" me, all my temporal views have ter- 
" minated. I feek no fubterfuges. I 
^' will endure the cenfurea of the world ; 
they are my juft portion. Its vindi- 
cations I would rejcft \;ith difdain. 
I fubmit to whatever puniflxment lord 
" Monteith** lawful refentmcnt inflids. 
" It does not belong to imprudence 
•* like mine either to jullify its adions, 

03 ** or 



cc 

4C 



u 
«.& 

€4 



^94 A TA1.E OF THE TIMES. 

** or to complain of fuffering. In re> 
" pentance is all my hope. 

^^ I will enumerate the o&nces which 
'* daiiu my conftant tears. Tou will 
*^ then fee what portion of guilt falls 
to your fiiare* - Tour artful adula- 
tion ^pleafed my vanity, and while I 
fuppofcd myfelf merely amufed by 
your conyerlation> you excited a 
growing intereft in my regard. To 
you, by imperceptible degrees, I 
^' transferred the efteem of which I 
'^ jthottght my lord undeferving ; and I 
fooched my reproving confcienee by 
fuppoiing, 4hat in admirifig yon, 2 
*^ honoured virtue. Blindly peitinar 
«( cious, I perfifted in reje£ling the 
" councils, of my more difceming 
f\ friends, and purfued my own falla- 
V cious judgment, which taught me, 
y that immoral adions were not the I 
•^ natural confequence of relaxed prin- 

ciple. 
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^ ciple. You know that you concealed 
" the fuir tendency of thofe principles 
** from tne» You know that I always 
^* ftarted at what I thought feemed to 
^ militate againft religion ^nd virtue. 
" You often affailed me, but I was. 
«:* your' admirer and apologift, not 
f^ your convert; 

5* Thus fiar I have contributed to my 
•* undoing j. and may my ftory be an 
^ awful memento to all who, trufting 
^ in^^6 fuppofed fecurity of their own 
^ virtuei Aegleft the fuggeftions of 
^ prad€n€e^ and, under Ae perverted 
^ name of A-iendftij)^ idmit a fmifter 
" gueft* to difput* the poffeffioh of their 
** affeftions with" the lawful claims of 
** connubial duty! May it alfo warn 
*.' thofe wives, who, availing themfelves 
*< ofttbd* indulgence of fafliion, permit 
*' the marked attentions of an agree- 
" able man of unknown or fufpicious 

s) 4 " cha- 
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" charafter, however they may think 
<* thcmfelves randioned by cuftom, pro- 
'■' te^eil by the rules of decorum, or 
" fccured, as you taught me to diinfc, 
" by the bond of pre-attachment. I 
*' (hail not then die in vain. 

" Le: me, though fliame and horror 
" alike agitate my trembling frame, 
" this once allude to thofe particulars 
** of my nuGfortimes which you alone 
" can illuClrace. You Teem to allow, 
*' that it was to your artifkea that I 
** owed the fatal abfence of my friend 
** and my huflund on the day I left 
** Montdth. Tou know the arguments 
*' by which you influenced my elope- 
" mcnt ; may your Kpentance enable 
" youtoefcape the terrible malediction 
" with which you cloiied them. Tou 
*' know how I hoped to overtake my 
" lord at every ftage ; but your heart, 
** rendered callous by guilt, cannot con- 
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•* ceive the agonies of mine vrhen I 
•* firfl fufpefted your nefarious pur- 
** pofe. My confufed recoUedtion can 
•* tiace no more. I only know," that 
^^ returning reafon taught me, that 1 
** was a wretch for ever. 

• * 

^^ And caa you, who know that 
your life is in my hands, who are 
confeious that, by telling my fad tale 
** in a court of juftice, 1 could coavid; 
*' yoi^ of a crime more foul than murr 
der, fuppofe me capable of plight* 
ing my faith to a monfter ? NoJ: 
** Rtzofborne j enjoy the fecuyity 
**. which my own feelings, and xxQt 
** compaffion for you, allows yoa to 
" poffefsj but infult me no more. 
** -Know, that thp monient which re- 
" vealed your bafenefs tore from my 
" heart qvery veftige of efteem, and 
" taught me, by my deteftation of the 

05 " offence,. 
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* offence^ eo hate and to defptfe the 

* offender. 
'* From a wifh of roufing in your 

* bread the torpid feelings of com- 

* punftton, I honour your letter \rith 

* a copious reply. The complhnents 

* you pay to beauty are ill addrefled 
^ to the faded form which pens this 

* epiftle; and the praife of fuperior 

* talents are equally inapplicable to her 
' whom you have proved guilty of the 

* weakeft vanity, and the blindeft 

* credulity. 
«* I have forfeited die name trith 

^ which lord Montcith once honoured 

* niCi and I will not di%race the un- 

* fullied purity of my father's. 

** Geraldinjb.** 

An interefling converf^tion took place 

between my heruinc and her friend 

Upon the fubjtcl of thefe letters. The 

7 coun* 
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countefs had fliewn them to Mifs Evans, 
and requefted her opinion of the ten- 
dency of her reply* " Worthy of 
«* yourfelf," was the anfwer.^ " But 

• * _ 

•« there is one part/* continued Lucy, 

*< -vrhkh feems to alk for explanation : 

•• Some particulars of your ftory are 

♦* unknown to me, nor do I wifli to 

** hear what it will be agony for you 

«• to repeat. But why, my deareft! 

" do you hefitate to do juftice to your 

** wounded fame, perhaps too to pre- 

*« ferve fome other viftim fn)m medi- 

•* tated ruin, by giving^up a villain to 

•* that punifliment which the oflFended 

•' laws of his country would inflift upon 

•* his atrocious 'crimes ?** 

- ** My refolution," faid the countefs, 

" is fixed ; but youfliall hear the rea- 

" fons on which it is founded. You 

•* khow the fabricated tale which 

" drew me from Monteith. My recol- 

06 " ledlion. 
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" Icdion, then not clear, foon grew 
'* more confufed; and it is only by 
^< comparing circumftances that I caa 
'< conned my narrative. I think I muft 
'' have been firft taken to an obfcoM 
'< houre in a lonely fi (nation ; for I re« 
*< colled on the horfei (lopping I law 
^' only trees and a mean building, and 
^* I thought how foolifli it was to ftop 
«' there, as my lord would never 
^^ put up at fuch a place as that. — 
^^ I fnppofe that I was detained there 
** till my purfucrs had paiTed upon the 
<* road. I remember travelling very 
*^ fad ; but my head was too bad for 
** me to guefs where. It was on a 
<< Thurfday that I left the caftle. My 
^ lord found tne in a fmall inn Jn Lan- 
cafhlre on Tuefday. I was fitting 
in a room by myfelf, and weeping 
♦' bitterly, when he burft in. He re- 
<< vilcd me in the fevered terms, and 

** alked 
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*' aflced me for Fitzofborne. I told 
*^ him that I did not know tvhere he was^ 
*^ and wifhed I n<ever might fee him 

" mofe. Indeed, Lucy, I fpoke the 

*^ truth ; but ; my lord redoubled his 
" ravings.— I know that I faid I was 
^^ not fo wicked as he fuppofed } and I 
** made an effort to kne^ ; but whe- 
** ther he fpurned me from him, or I 
H fell through giddinefs^ I cannot telL 
*^ -r-I hurt myfelf in my fall j and, re-. 
** coyering, found myfelf covered with 
^^ blood. But my head was relieved^ 
and I was trcsited with oompaffion. 
I kept afldng for my lord. They 
told n>e, that he was gone after the 
gentleman who came with me. O 
*^ what a found was that for roe I The 
*' people at the inn were worthy cha-i 
" raOiers. They believed me to be 
" penitent, and affifted me to efcapa 
*' from my feducer. I knew not where 

"to 
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<< to go ; but I thought you would ad* 
*' rife me. I travelled rapidly towards 
^ Powerfcourt till I heard of my fa- 
« thcr's illnefs. You know the tt&J* 

The trembling Oeraldine faltered 
ts ihe repeated this melancholy tale, 
and then funk weeping on the bofom 
of her friend* 

" Suppofe me now,*' continued ihc, 
as foon as (he could recover compofure 
enough to proceed, ^< repeating this 
«• narrative in a court of juflice j every 
^< eye fixed upon me with ofFenfive cu- 
*^ rioflty ) infulted (at leaft in my own 
^ opinion) by that crofs-examination, 
^' which impartial juflice will require 
'« to difcover whether I was not the 
*• wilting partner of the crime. The 
^* powers of eloquence will be ex- 
^* erted againft me. Confuiion may 
" make me prevaricate ; and when life* 
" is at (lake, mercy pleads for the cri- 

*' minal 
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*^ minal whofe guilt appears doubt- 
•* ful. None of my own fervants were 
•* with me. I can bring no eorrobo- 
** rating evidence. It will be proved, 
'* that I was feen with him on the road, 
** and at feveral inns, and made no 
" effort to efcape. My appearance 
** may have caufed contradiftory 
« opinions ; and art like his would 
certainly take care that the general 
irapreffion (hould be unfavourable. 
To thofe who know hot my ufual 
manner, I might feem paifive, or acl 
qiiief^ent, as well as infenfible, 
** But fuppofe my charafter receives 
" all the juftification it can by his con- 
" demnation, of what advantage Will 
^* his death be to me, or to the world ? 
*' The vain beauty, who is not deterred 
** by my misfortunes from liftening to' 
** the adulations of a Fitzofborne, will 
•* not be diffuaded from encouraging 

" the 
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" the fyren fong. of flattery by hear* 
^' ing that a deterniiaed feducet can 
<^ call in arts more unwarranted than 
** illicit perfuafion. Lord Monteith can 
" never be reunited, to me,. His ho- 
*' nour and my delicacy demonftrate the 
^* impoflibility of oblivious forgiveneft* 
^ Wherever my children appeared, the 
** Jad tale of their . mother: would ftilJ 
" be whifperedj and the bltifh of ihame 
** muft dye their cheeks* 

** Nor," continued (he, wiping, the 
tear which maternal feelings caQed 
forth, •* can the .mortal wound in my 
" reputation ever. be. healed. I : am 
*^ confcious of a thoufand .indifcrer 
** tions, proceeding indeed from the 
** erroneous idea, that every virtue, as 
" well as every accomplifliment, unit? 
** ed in Fitzolborne's mind. Not ah ac- 
*' quaintance have I in Scotland, or ia 
<* London, who cannot relate thofe in? 

*' difcre- 



4C^ 



A TALE OF THE TIMtSV 30J; 

^* difcretions, and tell with what mark- 
** ed preference I- received his atten- 
** tions ; and when thefe corroborating 
** tales are confidered, will candouf 
*• fay, * Perhaps the vain trifler (lopped 
*« at aftual guilt ?' A thoufand inci- 
** dental circumftances concur to over- 
iwhelm me. My mother's jewels arc 
now in his pofleffion. • They wer^ 
not given with a culpable deiign ; 
** but who will acquit me? who knows 
•:* that lord Monteith*s aflairs were 
<^ embarrafied ? Or fuppofe I ftate my 
motives : there again I am fole wit&efir 
in my own caufe ; and ihe wha t>e^ 
flowed on a (Iranger the confidence 
" which fhe withheld from her hufband, 
** can fcarcely expeck belief. I gave 
*' him my pidure too.— Good heaven, 
'* what blind delufion! No! Lucy; I 
'* muft be filent. I have been too 
** culpable to talk of innocence. The 

** licentious. 
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*' licentkAit Mrould ray» poor Fitsof-^ 
*< borne .Krat very hardly ufed at laft by 
*^ the ^Koman who invited his attack; 
^ and (he cenforious would accufe me 
^ of taking a cruel method to redctmr 
** aa irreirietable reputation/' 

.« S^iU/' iakl Mifa Evans, •* there 
^' are advantages which you have nor 
" confidered. Your daughters would 
*• certainly be reftored to your care.** A 
iood bf tearl burft from the eyea of 
Ceraldinci ;and Ihe faintly uttered t 
^ Swsct» ioyely, helplefs girls 1" Tfaei^ 
after :ii paife^ Ihe addedi "f Coold f 
*i flatter myfelf with the «xpeOado<k 
^ thab ray protraAed life would be ad<-^ 
^^ vantageous to them» this fuggeftion 
^ would have weight i but a tranftent 
^ felf«indulgence may be bought too' 
« dear." 

« At lead/' urged. Lucy, *^ letMon- 
^ texth know your (lory* Convinced* 

" oi 
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•^ of your comparative innocence, (yo» 
*^ will not, I know, allow me to life 
** a more favourable word,) Henry has 
*' been for fome time employed in cot 
^^ lefling the circumilances in your 
** favour. The chief are the teftimony 
•* and the confeiSon of your fervtntt 
^^ at Monteith. Suffer him to add to it 
" your narrative, btfore he tranfmits it 
** to your lord*** 

^^ By no means : - ufe your inflow 
.** cnce with your ^ generous Henry ta 
f^ abandon his proppfed juftification. I 
.^^ know the difpofidon of him who 
** was my hulband. WWIe he con^ 
>*; fklers, jne as- an adukerefs, contempt 
<« preferves my gallant from his ven*. 
.^* geanee; and he can wait the flow 
>* proceedings of the law now his firft 
<* fury has fubfided. But if he*knows 
*^ the wrongs his once-beloved Gcral- 
" dine has endured, not the united 

*^ world 
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•* world could difluade him from tak- 

** ing a more fummary vengeance. He 

*• would purfue the raviflier of his wife 

*• to the remoteft corner of the globe. 

^ and only vahie hi« ctmi life as it was 

•* the means of afiailing his adverfary. 

^•* Chance, or (kill, my Lucy, and not 

** juftrce, determines thefe blind and 

*• audacious appeals to prefamptuous 

•• vengeance. And fliall my helplefs 

** babes Ibfe their only parent ^ jJo ! 

•* let every document in my favour be 

•^ fupprefled, at leaft till lord Mon* 

•* teith is fecure from the fword of my 
« fcducer.** 

" Confider yet once more. Your 
*• lord has commenced proceedings in 
•* a court of juftice.'* — ** I have de- 
** ferved difgrace, and mull endure 
" it.'*' 

•* The legitimacy of your little fon, 
*^ i fear, is cjueftioned.'* 

Gcral- 
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Geraldine (hrank >vith horror. ^ O 
*^ wide extended evil ! faid (he. Three 
" generations, blafted by me, may 
" curfe the hour when I was born. 
" Yet, my murdered fiither ! thy be- 
^' nignant fpirit, even in the pangs of 
" death, forgave me. Will my flan- 
" dered babes be inexorable ? But I 
" Ihall not hear their reprqac^hes. The 
** time is not far diftant >^en I may 
*' fpeak with an expeflation of being 
*' believed. I will juftify to Iprd Mon- 
" teith the fufpefted, becaufe prema- 
'' ture birth of his fon. . O. infupport- 
*' able anguifli ? that fuch juftification 
" fhould be required of me." 

Mifs Evans repeated this converfa- 
tion to her father and Henry. The lat- 
ter praifed the greatnefs of .foul which 
dilated thefe fentiments. 

" Your interefting friend, my dear 
" child, docs indeed repent," faid Mr. 

Evans. 
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Evans. " No vindidive rage, no 
^ felf-acquitting accufations of others, 
«« mingles with her true remorfe. She 
^ properly appreciates the degree of 
^ her own culpability ; nor does any 
*« remaining affedtion for her feducer 
^ lurk in her pailionate reproaches. She 
<* feems, like the penitent defcribed by 
"^^ our immortal bard, 

» ■ ■*' To repent her, as It is an evil, 
*« And takes the Ihamc with joy." 

^ To fuch contrition we are warranted 
«' to hope that the golden gates of 
** mercy will be unclofed." 
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CHAP. XLIIL 

Hail wed dcd I o \^ ! — » by thee, 
]?ounded in rcafon, loyal, juft, and fHirCy 
Relations dear, and all the charities 
Of father, fon, and brother, firft were knowti. . 

Milton. 

Grief, the fwift aniiclpatot of timej 
continued to prey on Gerafdine's youth- 
ful cheek. Her decay was vifible to 
every beholder. But Lucy Evans, ftill 
iiftening to the flatterv of hope, believ* 
ed that another and another day would 
bring the defited amendment. Paflion- 
ately admiring the beauties of nature, 
Ihc wooed the tardy fpring to approach^ 
and continued to repeat the well-know^ 
defcriptionj 



-J^itSt vernal airs^ 



Able to cure all fadae^ but defpair. 

. ' Defpair 
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Defpair was, however, the mortal dif- 
eafe, under which her friend laboured. 
Like Shenftone's interefting Jefly, (he 
faw in every objeft fome reproach of her 
folly, or fome memento of her former 
happinefs. " What have I,'* flie 
would fay to herfelf, " to do with hope ; 
•* and what without hope is life ?'* 

EngrojQTed wholly by her friend's 
diftrefs, Lucy dedicated all her time 
and thoughts to her fervice and amufe- 
ment. " If I could fee that faded 
** cheek blulh again!" fhe would fay, 
'* Surely her appetite leaves her. I 
" watch her fleeplefs couch till I fmk 
** with wearinefs. I wake, and the 
•^ firft objeft which the lamp fhews me 
*^ IS her unciofed eyes. I offend my 
*^ own feelings to affume cheerfulnefs. 
" She fometimes fmiles, but it is fuch 
^ a fickly fmile, fo unlike its former 
*• exhilarating brilliancy, it fpeaks fo 

*' plainly, 
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•^ plainly, I will even feem diverted to 
*' footh my apprchenfive Lucy." 

Henry Powerfcourt often reproved 
this extreme folicitude ; blamed her for 
being engroffed by one object ; and 
pleaded his prior right to her atten^ 
tion, and her promife of making him 
happy. " O, talk not to me of iFeftal 
*' days and happy vows/* Ihe would 
reply, *' when every hour prefents to 
** me the affefting fpeftacle of declin- 
«* ing lovelinefs! Surely, Henry, you 
** never loved our Geraldine, if you 
** can now think of any one but her.'* . 

It was one lovely fpring-day, that 
Lucy prevailed upon her friei^d to ac- 
company her into the parfonage-garden, 
to ' look at the burlling germs of the 
lilac, and the honey-fuckle's tender 
green. They had proceeded to Nerina's 
bower before the trembling knees of 
Geraldine required reft. Wben.a little 
.. voLv III. p recovered. 
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Yecoveredy (he read with pleafure the 
infcription which Henry had placed 
there, while Lucy energetically re|>eated 
the lad lines ; and not infenfiUe to the 
charm of praife, when offered by one 
fhe loved, {he exclaimed, '^ There's a 
happy compliment for you. Tou 
ufed to fay, coufin Hal would never 
learn to make fine fpeeches/' 
The fmile which Lucy's fprightly 
fally inyited foon yielded to the bitter 
recoIlefUon of former days. *^ Hzppj 
*< blamelefs delight!'* faid the countef^, * 
gazing on her friend : *^ long may it 
*' be yours ! May my fweet Lucy con- 
" tinue to receive the incenfe due to 
*' her worth, nor fear that a latent 
" poifon lurks in the grateful fragrance ! 
^' Ah, that I had never welcomed 
*' praife butfrom ahufband's tongue ! 

" Let me,'' continued fhe, « here, in 
« this your favoured retreat, difdofc to 

«« you 
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** you the hiftory of my errors. You 
" need no warning; but the time will 
^* probably foon arrive, when the r^- 
« membered confidence will ftill more 
«* endear this fpot. 

** I had not been long a wife befofe 
*^ I difcovered that my eye had be- 
^* trayed my judgment fo fer as to 
'' fruftrate my expcftation of ever 
*« finding in marriage that communion 
«* of well-paired minds, that feaft of 
" reafon and that flow of foul which 
*^ I had looked up to as the perfec- 
'* tion of felicity. Every attempt to 
** give lord Moriteith a tafte for intel- 
** ledual pleafures was unfuccefsful. 
** But I was not unhappy. I remem-. 
^' bered your excellent mother's pre- 
cepts, and reconciled myfelf to the 
limited enjoyments which this world 
*' affords. In every eccentricity I be- 
" held myfelf the Aindifputed miftrefs 
' ^ p 2 *' of 






3l6 A TALE OF THE TIMES. 

*< of my hufband's heart* In many 
** inftances I faw my power over his 
*' determinations ; and often a genuine 
^* trait of native goodnefs appeared in 
*^ fomething apparently inconfiftent and 
*' irregular. I compared my (ituation 
*^ vfiih that of many marked ladies 
*^ whom I knew, and I found abund- 
'< ant reafon to be contented with my 
" lot. 

" I then fir ft faw Fitzoft>ome, and 
*^ unhappily poiTeiTed fufficient confe- 
«* quence to attrad his notice. He 
'< ftrove to pleafe, and foon grew inte-* 
^' reding. Yet, weak as I have proved 
** myfelf to be, I think I (hould not 
** have been the viftim of his arts, had 
^* not my lord's behaviour to me been 
*' perceptibly changed. He was no 
<' longer the man who engaged my 
*< youthful love, or the hufband who 
«^ claimed my refped and gratitude. 

Then, 
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^ Then, and not till then, did I feel ^ 

** the power of contraft which I had 
" hitherto indignantly avoided. The 
^ elegant commendations of Fitzof- 
^ borne taught me, that I was not a 
*^ being of a vulgar mould. His grace- 
^ ful attentions indicated the homage 
" which merit like mine ought to re- 
" ceive. His glowing defcriptions, 
*^ though delicate as the ear of purity 
** itfelf could defire, pointed out a 
** fairy region of felicity, the abode 
** of pongenial minds, where human 
" foibles and human forrows never in- 
*^ trude. Infatuated by this unreal 
" vifion, the blamelcfs occupations by 
" which I had previoufly diverted 
^* painful reflexions became infipid. 
^ Wrongs were converted into unpar- 
^ donable injuries, and inattentions 
" grew into wrongs. I no longer re* 
*• colleftcd thofe who were lefs happy ' 

p 3 «' than 
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*' than myfelf* The pang of wounded 
^^ love loft its tendemefs^ while it af« 
fumed the indignant fpirit of offended 
pride} and my rebel heart, imper- 
ceptibly alienated from its lawful pof- 
'^ fefTor^ admitted an ufurped claim. 
O9 Lucy ! if my tale were told^ 
it would not only ferve as a warn- 
<^ ing to our weak fex, whom vanity 
*< or fufcepdbility generally betrays, 
^^ but alfo to thofe hufbands who are 
anxious to guard their honour from 
reproach* I would bid them not cn^ 
tirely depend upon the (lability of 
our principles or the conftancy of 
** our attachments, but to aflift our 
<* virtue by that almoft invincible de- 
** fence which their behaviour to us 
would fupply. Might they not, mth- 
out derogating from their own fupe- 
^' riority, treat our foibles with gene- 
<^ rous lenity, and make even our faulu 

<* con* 
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** conducive to our fecurity ? Praife is 
*' never fo gtateful as from thofe we 
'* love. Attentions are never fo plea- 
ting as from our deareft friends. Let 
them not, when they negleft us, fup- 
pofe^ that the ailiduity of an agreeable 
follower is only welcome to the ^tf- 
•* termined wanton. The delicate mind, 
•* that ihrinks abhorrent from the 
thought of guilt, may divert the 
pangs of unrequited affeftion by in- 
dulging the unfufpeded feelings of 
^ efoem and gratitude for an amiable 
*• obfcrvant friend. Modem manners 
<* juftify th^fe connexions, and modern 
*^ hiftory defcribes their refult. But 
*• let me not recriminate. My hopes 
** of pardon are founded on my own 
•* penitence^ not on the aggravation of 
*^ my hu{band's errors. The fuperior 
^* advantages of my education, my ha- 
^ bits of reflefUon, my fenfe of (bame, 

P4 « the 
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•* the acutenefs of my fenfibility, were 
** all entrufted talents ; and I recoIleS 
" with terror the awful affurance, that 
** where much is given much will be 
•* required.'* 

" Still, my Geraldine !" cried Lncy, 
" ftill art thou the affociate of the pure 
" in heart/' 

" I might have been, had I liftened* 
*' to your counfels. Have you for- 
*' given me, Lucy? I fear you have 
" not." 

" Forgiven you ? O ! when did you 
« offend ?" 

" Then will you undertake to pay a 
** debt which has long burdened my 
•' confcience? I muft hope to live to 
*' fee it difchaiged." 

Lucy's finances were not very abun-^ 
dant. She could fcarcely underftand 
her friend's intention. 

." Reward 



cc 



A TALE OF THE TIMES. 32I 

" Reward Henry Powerfcourt/' con- 
tinued the countefs ; " for you alone 
can. And let my fetting fun con- 
template the only objedt on which 
it can now look with pleafure. My 
*' contagious mifery has extended to 
*' all I love. Be you and your ge- 
** nerous noble Henry exceptions." 

Lucy could not refift this affeftionate 
appeal . She only pleaded, that the death 
of their revered benefador was too 
recent. 

" His daughter^"- refumed the 
mourner, " wifhes to perform the 
** office which he would gladly have 
** executed : I mean, beftowing you on 
" a defer ving partner. Look, Lucy, is 
*^ there much time to lofe ? Will this 
" hand be long equal to the pleafing 
« talk ?" 

Geraldlne, as 'flie fpoke, held up 
her hand againft the fun. Its fymmetry 

p 5 was 
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was formerly one of her diftingmihed 
chara£l&. It now exhibited a bare ana* 
tomy^ loofely covered by a (hrivelled 
(kin. Each meandeiiog vein and liga* 
ture was vifible. It fcarcely obftruded 
the penetrating beam. Lucy flung her- 
iblf into her friend's arms^ and nun* 
gled compliance with her tears. 

On the day of celebration, lady 
Hcntidth, in compliment to the bride^ 
changed her fable drels for the tafteftd 
elegance of her former habit. She 
never looked more lovely. A hedic 
bloom was fpread over her cheek, and 
the accomplifliment of a favourite wiih 
gave to her eyes the radiant emana^ 
tion which they ufed to poflefs. She 
was compofed, and almoft cheerfuL 
She feemed to forbid the intrufive for* 
row which preyed upon her own^ hearty 
a»d to drive the x^emembrance of her 
woes froqn others* A plain refpe&ahle 

neigh« 
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neighbour of the Evans's, and hi$ wife, 
were the only company. They were 
ftruck with her appearance, and al- 
moil feemed to inquire, ^^ Was that 
'^ Mifs Powerfcourt that was,, or was 
*' it foxne angel in her form ?" In the 
overflowing of their hearts they talked 
of the manor-houfe, the happy fcenes 
of feftivity it exhibited when fte Kved 
there y and then repeated their blunt 
wiflies, that it might yj>c» be as gay 
again. The countefs accepted the well- 
inteationed compliment, and added, 
that jQie hoped it would. Her eyes 
glanced upon the bride's, who met them 
with an expreflionof pleafure. *^ She hopes 
" to live,*' whifpered flie to Henry. 
" O furely that hope will be gratified V\ 
The morning after diefe au(picious 
nuptials was marked by a converfation 
peculiarly intereftkig» Lady Monteith 
had prepared the neeeiSary forms, and 

p6 flie 
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ihe took this opportunity of delivering 
to Mr. Powcrfcourt what fhe called a 
pledge of her efteem. He faw with fur- 
prize and regret, that it was a gift of 
that part of the Powerfcourt eftate which 
was by her marriage fettlement referved 
for her unlimited difpofal. Henry ex- 
claimed againft the profufe generolity 
of her intentions ; affirmed, that her 
father's bounty had gratified all bis 
wifhes ; and pointed out the propriety 
of prefenting it to lord Monteith. 

«* What/' faid the countefs, " to 
'** purchafe forgivenefs for me ? My lord 
*« would difdain to receive what I (hould 
*« blufh to oflFer.*' 

" For your children then," faid Pow- 
crfcourt. 

*' My daughter's fortunes are fuffi- 
** ciently ample, and lord Monteith *s 
•* muft revert fo his fon. Do not^ 
" Henry, rejcfl: this gift, if you would 

«' not 
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** not add to my prefent forrows. I 
•* have been unjuft to your merits, even 
** from my girlilh days: But though 
" I may confefs my undifcernmg ca- 
" price, I do not lament what has'Te- 
" cured your happxnefs by uniting you 
'* to a mind fo much better adapted 
** to the firm integrity of your own. 
** Mine is not a difinterefted bequeft. 
** How richly may you repay this fordid 
** boon by the communication of un- 
** perifhing advantages ! I have no right; 
*' to the difpofal of my children. I 
" gave them being, but I have forfeited 
*' all pretenfions to diredk their educa- 
" tion, or to difpofe of their perfons. 
*' Every requeft' which I could make 
" would but inflaitie 15rd Monteith's 
*• juft refentment. You have never 
** wronged him ; on the contrary, your 
«« difcrifnination and integrity would 
" have preferved me from the abyfs 

" into 
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^ into whkh I hanre plunged. Perbaps 
*^ a proper reprefencation might induce 
«« him to commit to your care thoie 
<< unhappy objedls^ whom wounded ho* 
^ nour muft refiife to their wretched 
^r* mother. They no longer can pre 
^ him pleafure, and he muft wifli to 
*^ remove from him fuch lively me* 
^^ mentos of former happLQefs.** 

Mr. Powerfcourt and hia Lucy both 
promifed to folidt the lacred truft^ and 
to diiicharge it with punftual fidelity. 

'^ And you too will continue to re» 
<« fide with us }** inquired the bride* 

The countefs fliook her head* 

** Where do you mean to go?** 
rqpeated Mrs. Powerfcourt. 

^* There is but one afylum,*' anfwer- 
ed Geraldine. ^ If I could but be n* 
** cdved there.'* ~*' Can we affift you in 
^ procuring it ?*' refumed her affe&ioii- 
ate friend* 

« I firmly 
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^^ I firmly beUeve, that you all have 
«< an intereft there/' continued the 
countefsj looking round her. <^ Re»> 
*• member me in your prayers." Lucy^ 
no longer able to miflake her meanings 
burft into tears; while Powerfcourt^ 
too much agitated even to notice the 
diftrefs of his beloved wife, attempted 
to relieve the gloom which depreiTed 
lady Monteith's profpeds. He talked 
of the claims which fociety had upon 
her, and of the power of time in fofteoi* 
ing grief. 

«« What claims has fociety/* return- 
ed flie, " upon a wretch whom every 
<< one that is tenacious of reputation 
^^ muft abjure ? My huiband muft caft 
^^ me off, or be degraded by the reproach 
^^ of fubmitting to wilful infamy. My- 
^< children muft be eftranged from my 
<< iight, or be fufpeded of being in«v 
!^ fe£ted by my contaminating crimina* 

y lity. 
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'• lity. Time, Mr. Powerfcourt, will 
•* heal the wounds of common forrows : 
** it may redrefs the wrongs of inno- 
" cence, or recruit the fhattered for- 
** tunes of poverty. But what can 
*' time do for me ? Can it obviate the 
*' fatal effefts of my errors; recall 
•• my father from his grave j give to 
** my children that unfullied honour 
** which my conduft has tarniflied ; or 
^ reftore to myfelf that peace of mind 
^ which I feel to be for ever forfeited ? 
*' If time can accomplifli thefe won« 
*^ ders, welcome' years of fuffering ; 
** welcome the agonies which lead to 

' ** hopes fo dear ; welcome the poignant 
*' regret which teaches- the value of 
^' bleflings that may be again: enjoyed. 
** But neither time nor forrow can re- 
<* inflate me in thefe loft bleffings, or 
*• reftore to me the good opinion of 
« the wt)rld» My fccUidcd remorfe 

. ' . ' *' has 
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** has no witneffesj and if it were 
*' often'tatious, it would be fufpicious. 
" Part of my ftory remains untold ; 
" but, judging of what is known, the 
" world IS right in its renunciation of 
" me. No rules are prefcribed for my 
'* future condodf,' except Teclufion, re- 
*' pentance, and death." 

Mr. Evans interrupted the. pathe- 
tic paufe which fucceeded the coun- 
tefs*s afFeding conclufion with all the 
folemfi earneftnefs ' which flioutd ever 
charafterize the Chriftian priefthood. 
One duty, lady Monteith, ftill re- 
nfiains, which you muft difcharge. 
Cheerfully fubmit to your prefent 
" calamities till Heaven fees fit to libe- 
*' rate you from them.** 

** I do,'* ^ faid Geraldine, njeekly 
bending her head. •* I feel them to be 
*« the confequences of crimes. Betrayed 
** by :a ^ain confidence in my own 

" ftrength. 
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«* ftrength, I Ihut my eyes agsunft the 
^^ cleareft difcoveries, andrejeded the 
warning voice of Heaven, which 
fpake in the language of a faithful 
*< friend. I not only fubmit to live, I 
*^ even cling to life, to that hopdefs 
*' life, which has no other aim but by 
*' recoUedion and patience to atone for 
** my youthful follies, and to fmooth 
*' with medc refignation the painful 
•* couch of death/' 
. ** RemiSon of lins," replied Mr. 
£vi^, wiping away a darting tear, *^ is 
*^ ever promifed to fincere contrition. 
<' Examine your heart, my dear lady 1 
'^ feparate the regret of paft pleafures 
from the forrpw for paft offences. Tr\-, 
by a fevere icrutiny, how £2ur the 
lofs of fame may claim the tear 
^' which ftarts at the idea of xemenx- 
^ bered eminence } and, while the ne- 
" c^iEty of forgivenefs fmks deep into 

** your 
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" your foul, compofe your anxieties 
" by refleding on the mercy of your 
" God,'* 

Mrs. Powerfcourt looked as if her 
father had fpoken with undue feverity j 
but the countefs, after a mental ejacu- 
lation expreffive of piety and refigaa- 
tion, proceeded : " While I frequented 
" the circles of fafhionable life, I par- 
« took of their follies ; yet the glare 
*^ of perpetual amufcment, and the 
« hurry of conftant engagement, did 
« not fo far vitiate my niind as ta 
<« render me unfit for the duties of do- 
« meftic life. Reflexion ever attended 
" my pillovir, and defcribed, not the 
« parties in which I was to appear^ 
*^ nor the adulation I fhould receive, 
<« but the more grateful images of my 
«« children, my focial friends, my quiet 
« occupations. Thefe, therefore, were 
" ever my deareft delights i and regret 

« for 




331 A TALE OF THE TIMEf. 

*' for ihcfc blefiin;;* will mingle with 
*' the tear that cuniriiiun cbimt. 

" 'I'lic love of fame was, I own, my 
*' predominant error- Impelled by 
** thit powerful paflion, I purfued 
" diflin£tion,and, though I only fought 
•* it by praife-worlhy meani, I am now 
•• fenfible, that ihii ' bufy paflion* 
'* mingled imperfe'iion with my * fair- 
** ell atmi,' * perplexed the genuine 
*' fehemes of dcfe£ttve virtue,' and 
** • flyty warped my unfufpeding heart.' 
" Hough in the fight of man they 
" may wear the fame tmpofing afped, 
*' the fearcher of hidden tbingi mull 
** difcover an infinite difference between 
*' thofe a£tioni which originate from 
** the dutiful defire of pleafing him» 
" Mnd thofe the ultimate view of which 
" w:ii the applaufe of fellow-mortali. 
" Y.iur firmer mind, tny Lucy, early 
" imbibed the noble ambition of gafn- 
« ing 
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*^ ing- the approbation of the Supreme 

*' Good. Your virtues fhunned obfer- 

" vation, and only courted the filent 

*^ plaudit of confcience. For mc, 

'^ though not infenfible to the innate 

«* lovelinefs of virtue, nor callous to 

** the feelings of compaffion, I felt 

*' every faculty roufed to exertion by 

*^ the idea of what the world would fay 

** of me. Our hiftory is a comment 

«« upon the comparative tendency of 

*' thefe governing principles. Happy 

** Powerfcourt ! how firm muft be your 

*' confidence in the integrity of a mind 

*' which always afts under the convic- 

" tion that its moft fecret thoughts 

<^ are noted by Omnipotence T* 

*•' The merit was more in my fitua- 
«« tion, than in myfelf," returned the 
amiable bride. [.** I was fecluded from 
<' temptation^ and I had leifure to ac- 
" quaint myfelf with my own frailties. 

8 " Retire- 
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" let your candour credit my Iblema 
;*. aflcrtion. It is not from any remaining 
" infatuation, but from a deep fenfe 
*' of my feducer's atrocJouB crioieg, 
(' that I not only, thus unfoUcited, 
*' exprefs my forgivenefa of my dc- 
*< (Iroyer; but I alfo earneftly entreat, 
*' that Heaven would pardon his mif- 
** deeds." 

" Let us leave him," faid Mr. Evans, 
** to the unknown mercies of his Maker. 
<* It is not for us finite mortals to de> 
*< cide i but as far as our views can 
" extend, hope feems like prefump- 
V, tion. Dreadful, my dear lady, is 
" the fituation of that finner who 
" confides in the infidelity which de- 
" ftroys his laft refuge ; nor can your 
" charitable prayers benefit him who 
<' difdains the mercy you implore." 
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»• mortal forrow, my Lucy, which hat 
« to lamant fo many deprivations, can- 
« not ccafe, at leaft while memory 
« holds her feat. Yet though Reafon 
" ftnnks from th« contempladon of 
« my calamities, I mull continue to 
" rcqueft, that her guiding ray may ac 
" company me to the lait moment of my 
" frail exiftence. My generous friends! 
" I fadden you with my forrows. I fed 
" your kind fympathy. Every day 
** confirms the certain diminution of 
" my ftrength and health ; nor can 1 
" conceal from your difcemment my 
" conviaion that I have not long to 
" live. Your pious offices, Mr. ICvans, 
" are doubly welcome. If any un- 
** warrantable fentiment efcape my lips; 
" reprove me with the meek intrepi- 
•' dity of your fun^ion, and teach me 
" yet further to explore the weaknefs 
" of my own heart. Yet in one point 

« let 
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«* let your candour credit my folema 
« alTertion. It is not from any remadnLn; 
<< infatuation, but from a deep fenfe 
** of my feducer*s atrocious crimen 
<< that I not only, thus unfolidted, 
** exprefs my forgtv^efs of my de- 
** ftroycr ; but I alfo eamcftly entreat, 
** that Heaven would pardon his mif- 
" deeds*" 

** Let us leave him," faid Mr. Evan?, 
*^ to the unknown mercies of lus Maker. 
*< It is not for us finite mortals to de- 
^< cide ; but as far as our views can 
«* extend, hope feems like prefump- 
«* tion* Dreadful, my dear lady, i> 
«« the fituation of that fmner wh.^ 
*• confides in the infidelity which dc- 
*• ftroys his laft refuge ; nor can you: 
*' charitable prayers benefit him who 
" difdains the mercy you implore/* 
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CHAP. XLIV< 

——What we hare we prize not to the wortll 

Whilft we enjoy it ; but being lack'd and4oft> 

Why then we rack the value j then we find 

The virtue that pbflcffion wo\ild not fhow m 

Whilft it was oars. 

Shakespeakb, 

Soon after the foregoing converfation, 
lady Monteith received a letter from 
her lord's folicitor, informing her^ 
that his lordihip's meditated vengeance 
againfl Mr. Fitzofborne having been 
difappointed, he had determined to 
purfue the legal means of redrefs which 
were in his power. He had, therefore, 
indituted two fuits in the ecclefiaftical 
and civil courts, wiiich he intended to 
follow up by an application to the 
Houfe of Peers for a divorce. The 
VOL. HI, 0^ learned 
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learned barrifter wiflied to know whjit 
fleps the countefs would take in her 
own defence, or if fhe fufpefted that 
the evidence, wi)uld affefl: the legitimacy 
of her fon, 

Geraldine's anfwer was fubmiifive, 
yet not altogether departing from the 
dignity of her charafter. She had no 
defence to make. She acquiefced in 
the punifhment which the laws of her 
qountry would inflict. She only hoped, 
that her confeffion might prevent fome 
qf the horrors of a public inveftigation. 
Her. ladylhip added, that fhe would 
addrefs the eari himfelf on -the fubje<Sl 
of the birth. of his. fon. 

. Even. in the lafl fcenes of her exift- 
eac^, the ruling paflion.ofmy Heroine's 
mind predominated. Though per- 
fuaded that her deep defpair could re- 
ceive no addition ; though her imagina- 
tion had long anticipated the courfe of 

law 
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law which her lord would purfue, yet 
the certainty of a legal procefs, and the 
apprehenfion of general infamy, ante- 
dated the crifis of her diforder ; and an 
excruciating pain in her fide announced 
the formation of an abfcefs, the rupture 
of which muft be mortal. Her fuffer- 
ings were extreme, but the faint flum- 
ber which pain brought on was broken 
by more intolerable refleftions. - *' Not 
'' a corner in the kingdom,'* faid (he, 
'^ but muft now be acquainted with my 
fall. The village dame, who never 
heard of my celebrity, will fliudder 
at my difgrace, and warn her daugh- 
ters to avoid my crimes." 
She' now pondered upon the only 
means of vindicating her charader, and 
fhe queftioned the folidity of thofe ar- 
guments which had induced her to fop* 
prefs the knowledge of every exculpa- 
tory circumftance. She had heard that 

0^2 Fitzoibornc 



It 
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Fitzolborne had fled from England ; a 
public difclofure would therefore have 
a Tufpicious appearance. But that very 
flight, infuring in fonie degree the earl's 
perfonal fafety,' pointed out this to be 
the proper time for making an applica- 
tion to him in behalf of his fon, and 
endeavouring fomewhat to foften his re- 
fentment. Impreflfed with too deep a 
fenfe of her awful fituation, to deny the 
alienation of her affections previous to 
her flight ; fearful of exafperating him 
by faying any thing that might have an 
air of recrimination i and deterred from 
entering ac large upon her unhappy 
ftory, no kk by her own weaknefs, 
than by a fear of urging him to follow 
Fitzolborne, fhe determined to confine 
herlelf to what related to her unfortu- 
nate child) and trufi the partial vindi- 
cation of her own condudl to the inte- 
grity and dilcrction of Mr, Powcrf- 

court, 
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court, who kindly undertook to be the 
bearer of the following letter : 

" To THE Earl of Monteith. . 

" It is only in fuch circumftances as 
thofe in which I write, that I could 
dare to intrude on lord Monteith. 
You will foon be releafed from your 
difgraced wife by an irreverfible fen- 
tence; and I would eintreat your 
mercy to flop your proceedings 
in the courts of law, and to fpare 
my yet remaining fenfe of fhame the 
horror of having my ftory bandied 
about in the public papers, expofed 
to indecent raillery and mercilefs re- 
proach. I am in the lad Ilage of a 
rapid decline, fully fenfible of my 
offences, and fearing to add to their 
number. I declare upon the word 
of an accountable being, who knows 
flie has not long to live, that lord 

Q-3 *^ Loch 
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*' Loch Lomond is your fon, and en- 
«* titled to be the heir of youF hoaouK. 
*' Compare the tih.e of our fatal jour. 
** ney to London with the evidence 
** which you may collefl: of his ap- 
pearance at his birth, and your fuf- 
picions muft be removed. And I 
'•' befeech your juftice, do not wrong 
^ an innocent babe from rcfentment to 
*' bis mother. 

" I entreat your forgivenefs ; at leaft 
*' do not follow me with your cutfes. 
** Reconciliation I do not expeQ. I 
^* will, if you require me, for the little 
** time I have to live, forbear the ufe 
** of your name and arms. I reftorc 
** your family jewels, which I had left 
*' at Powerfcourt. On my knees I beg 
<« your mercy with my dying lips. 1 
^' fhall commend you and my children 
•' to Heaven* Once more to fee fher. 
" would be the greateft comfort that I 

^' coulv! 
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" could enjoy/ Perhaps, as I am paft 
'* recovery, you will grant me that 
« bleffing. 

•* Oeraldine." 

Lord Monteith had been informed 6i 
the counter's departure from his caflle, 
without at the fatn« tirtac hearing of 
thofc particulars which would have al- 
lowed him to infer her innofcence. Thfc 
raftraefs of his namral chataftcr pre- 
clttdfed reflexion in ch*cumftances fefs 
agitating t?han thofe in which he was 
now pieced. Nor cafit it be wondered 
at, that, inftead of going home to re- 
ceive more punftual intelligences hfe 
irtitnediately fiet off in purftiit of a faitft- 
lefs wife and a treacherous friend, H« 
took the direft road for London, for 
the very reafon which fhould have de- 
cided him againfl: it ; namely, becaufe 
Fit2x>fbome had ftated that he ihouM 

CL4 purfue 
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purfue that route* Frantic with rage» 
and only meditating how to compel his 
adyerlary to give him facisfadion for his 
wrongs, he had reached the confines of 
Torkihire, before repeated difappoint- 
mencs of hearing any tidings of the fu« 
gitives taught him to reflcA that they 
had certainly taken another courfe. Ic 
now occurred to him, that the family 
ellate of the Fitzolbomes lay in the 
northern extremity of Lancaflure. It 
feemed probable that the negle&ed nu« 
norial houfe might be the chofen refi* 
dence of the guilty pair. He travelled 
fome miles weftward with this perfua- 
fion, till an accident which difabled his 
carriage from proceeding compelled 
him to {top at a fmall inn fome miles 
diftant from the poft-town. His impa- 
tience at hearing that the only vehicle 
vhich this obfcure place afforded was 
engaged^ nearly aflumed the form of 

frenzy ; 
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frenzy; and the landlord, whofe con- 
cern at the gentleman's being fo paf- 
fioaate, was heightened by his appre- 
henfions that he never might have an 
earl call at his houfe again, determined 
to try if his oratorical powers could 
allay the (torm of words ; and, fince his 
honor could not proceed, perfuade him 
to remain contented till his own carriage 
could be repaired, or the pofl*chaiIb 
returned. With this view he endea« 
voured to engage his attention; and 
the Barber of Bagdad was not a better 
ftory?teller in his own opinion. He 
began by lamenting how unlucky it 
was that the chaife fhould have juft 
drove away, not ten minutes before his 
honor arrived, with a gentleman, who 
came to his. houfe. with his wife the 
night before. The poor lady was one 
of the prettieft creatures he had ever , 

feen ; but ihe feemed to be very ill, and 

ci.5 was 
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was dthcr always crying or fitting in a 
brown ftody. The footman who was 
left to take care of her whilft his matter 
went to make a vifit a little way of, 
faid that flie was off her head. — ^A fudden 
thought fliot acroft Monteith's mind* 
*• Where is Ihe ?••— " In that room.-— 
He would inftantly fee hen Words 
were vahi; and the feeble refiftance 
which the landlord made to [»-eTent 
him from rufliing into the apartment 
was fcnled by a force to which paffion 
gave Herculean vigour. Monteith 
broke from his oppcment, and beheld 
his countefs. 

The prefence of the wretched Gerat- 
dine could no longer footh the ftormy 
paffions of her lord* On the contrary, 
it now irritated him to the mod ungo^ 
vemed frenzy. He faw flie was in 
diftrefs ; but could the moft atrocious 
guilt aflume compofure on fuch an chn 

cafion ?. 
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cafion ? She attempted fomething like a 
vindication of her conduft. But what 
extenuation could her crimes admit ? 
They were as apparent as his owit dif- 
gface. Did fhe not deny any know- 
ledge of the adulteref, when fhe was 
recent from his arms ? Why afk to fee 
the children flie had dfeferted, wilfully 
deferted ? Ref feemirig agony excited 
contehipt, her entreaties infult ; and as 
Ihe flung herielf at his feet, he fpurned 
her frorri hiih with abhorrence. Utter- 
ing a volley of imprecations againft her 
delufive beauty, he left her lifelefs upon 
the floof, and rufhed after Fitzofborne, 
whofe life appeared to be too poor a fa- 
criftce for his tnighty revenge." 

The effufion of blood which attended 
her fall fomewhat relieved lady Mon- 
teith's recoUeftion from the. effefts of 
thofe infernal potions wliich Tier feducef 
had adniiniftered j and her real ftory 

0^6 being 
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being now known, ihe wai readily at 
fifted in her earneft defire of proceeding 
to Caernarvonfliire. Pomade, who had 
been placed as a guard over her during 
his mafter's abfence, abandoned hit 
charge, dreading to encounter the ath* 
letic arm which had felled the landlord 
to the ground ) and he flew after Titzn 
ofborne to apprize him of lord Mon* 
teith's arrival. The abfence of the fe» 
ducer proceeded from two motives; 
he fuppofed that he left his vidim in 
perfect fecurity; and he was defirous 
of inducing his fifter^ who refided in 
that neighbourhood, and was pofleC* 
fed of what the world calls a paflable 
character, to receive the unfortunate 
countefs, till, as he termed it, the affair 
was fettled. He was, befide, anxious 
to procure fome medical aid,} the effects 
ff his nefarious arts were much to be 
dreaded} and returning reafon was to 

him. 
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him equally alarming. Pomade's in- 
telligence transferred his folidtude. to 
the care of his own life, which he de* 
termined to preferve by any means not 
oftenjibly inconfiftent with received opi- 
nions of intrepidity and honour* A 
chain of artifices preferred him from 
the meditated deftrufUon ; and after a 
vain purfuit^ Monteith arrived in Lon- 
don. 

Lady Arabella immediately haftened 
to him ; but not with the pious defign 
of foothing his anguifti, nor of pleading 
in behalf of an unhappy woman. She 
was not of a teniper to palliate a fault to 
which flieherfelf had never been tempted.) 
and Geraldine had too flrongly awaken* 
ed Jber jealoufy and envy to allow her 
to fuppofe that her criminality admitted 
of any extenuation. By her malicious 
comments tlie account which his lord- 
fliip had received from his fervants in 

Scotland 
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Scotland tended rather to exafperate 
than to ameliorate his rage ; and be- 
caufe their letters did not criminate 
their miftrefe, he accufed them of being 
participators in her crime. 

Difappointed, by Fitzofborne^s leav- 
ing the kingdom, in his intentions of 
either calh'ng him out to combat, or of 
confining him in prifon by the prefiure 
of legal damages, the earl's fury pointed 
at the countefs with an afperity which 
increafed with every real or fancied in- 
fuk to which her tamifhed honour had 

• • r 

4 

expofed him ; and he purfued the pre- 
fcribed means of *' cafting her off a 
" prey to fortune,** with art avidity and 
acrimony proportioned to the violence 
with which he had otiCe loved her and 
confided in her virtue. "He had fent 
for his children to London, from the 
idea, that fhe might have the effrontery 
to vifit them at Monteithj and his 

6 own. 
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own adivc fufpicions, aided by Ara- 
bella's malignity, foon taught him to 
believe, that his unfortunate little fon 
was the offspring of guilt. His memory 
continually tortured him with inftances 
of Fitzolborne's attention to the iniant, 
ift^ofe ill health, during its firft month 
of exiilence, had rendered it a yet more 
tender objeft of Geraldine's maternal 
care ; and the perfuafion that a fpurious 
iffue would inherit his lineal honours, 
formed the climax of his mifery. The 
dying countefs, worn by mental and 
corporeal anguifli, was perhaps lefs an 
objefl: of pity. Inebriety was his 
wretched refource; but ev^a inebriety 
was ineffedual. His burning pafi^ons 
kindled with the feverifii draught ; and 
his fervants, who once idolized tl;ieir 
frank generous matter, now trembled 
for their own fafcty whenever they ap- 
proached bim^ 

U 
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In this ftate of mind he was euooun- 
eered by Mr. Powerfcourt, the benero- 
lent advocate of his unhappy wife. The 
proffered letter was rejeded with difdain. 
The jewels were dafhed upon the floor. 
Every requeft was anfwered by a fuUen 
negative^ and the reprefentation of her 
fufferings was treated as a falfe pretence, 
invented to excite compai&on. The 
cruel Arabella, who liftened to the nar- 
rative of her prefent fituation with more 
attention than her impaflioned brother 
could command, coldly obferved, that 
(he really thought, dying was the belt 
thing which the poor, imprudent lady 
could now do» Difappointed in his 
hopes, and even refufed the fight of 
the chirdren, left he Ihould revive the 
remembrance of a > mother whom lady 
Arabella faid they muft forget, Mi". 
Bowerfcourt took leave with feelings oi 
thedeepefl: indignation againft the. un- 
i juft, 
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juft, inhuman, felf-approving cruelty, 
which denied forgivenefs to one lefs cri- 
minal than themfelves,' and withheld 
-from a dying penitent the only confo 
Jation which could relieve her mortal 
agonies. 

On returning to his hotel, his atteri-' 
tion was arrefted by an acquaintance, 
who folicited him to contribute to the 
relief of a poor fellow who had known 
better days. H6 had formerly been 
his fervant, but was now out of place ; 
and the fudden departure of his laft 
mailer from England had deprived him 
of a recommendatory charafter. Henry 
turned to look at the obje£k of this ex- 
ordium, and inftantly recognized one 
of Fitzofborne^s attendants. Xhe con- 
fufion with which Pomade appeared to 
be overwhelmed was too extraordinary 
to efcape his fixed obfervation. I fhall 
not pax ticularize what the reader's pene* 

tratioa 
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tration will eftfily anticipate. The pre- * 
xipitation with which Fitzofborne had 
Sed from England^ joined to his na- 
tural ingratitude^ and the embarraiT* 
onent of his <:ircom{lances, had prevent- 
ed him from rewarding the agent who 
jiad princ^ally aififted his diabolical 
4]efigns on htdy Montdth. The preffare 
of poverty, and an accidental rencontre, 
induced the fubaltern viilsdn to difcover 
what he knew of that iniquitous tranf- 
ai^onj in hopes of obtaining temporary 
luppbrt. Lord Monteith was foon ac- 
quainted with every particular which 
^^ified the accumulated guilt of the 
|Msrfidious wretch who^ under the fair 
^uife of friendfhip, had completed the 
^ftru&ion of a happy family* 

The obfervations by which Mr. Pow- 
erfcourt intended to have inforced this 
unequivocal tdftimony were now pre- 
-eluded by the vehemence of Lord Mon- 

teith*s 



35^ A T'ALE OF THE TIMBS. 

fweet fufferer. Lord Monteith a&cd 
for the rejeded letter; bathed every 
fentence with tears ; called for the little 
outcaft, whom he had renounced and 
baniflied from his fight ; and recollected 
with horror, that he had fent it to a 
diftant county till the law fhould relieve 
him from the fuppofititious incum- 
brance. His daughters were now al- 
ternately folded in his arms. Their 
likenefs to their mother was recognized 
with heart-rending anguifh. In fine, 
the carriages were immediately ordered 
for Caernarvonfhire ; and the tedious 
journey was fomewhat beguiled by the 
hope, that a reconciliation to her lord, 
and the prefence of her children, might 
flop the progrefs of decay. The filence 
of Henry was intended to fupprefs that 
vain expedation, and to prepare the 
unhappy hufband for the fccnes which 
awaited him, 

Compaffion 



A TALE OF THE TIMES. 3$^ 

Compaffion for the children, who fuf- 
fered much from the fatigue of rapid 
travelKng, induced Mr. Powerfcourt to 
ftop two ftages fliort of their intended 
deftination ; and he was urging lord 
Monteith to try to obtain a few hours 
repofc, when an exprefs arrived from 
the manor-houfe to announce the in* 
creafed danger of the countefs^ and to 
expedite his return. Freih horfes were 
immediately ordered, and the travellers 
fet off with a rapidity which even the 
fpeed of the earl's former journey could 
not equal. His tortured memory con-^ 
tinually recalled the occurrences of that 
journey, and his heart feemed fome- 
ivhat eafed of the pangs of felf-reproach 
by the inveftives with which he loaded 
the arch-hypocrite, who then afted the 
part of friendfhip, that he might be 
enabled with his fcorpion fangs to trans- 
Fix his breaft with impunity. A ray 
>f hope would fometimes break in. Ge- 

raldine 
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^ rsddine had recovered from one dang^^ 

rous- attack.; why not again ? Hcsniy 
had indeed afBrmed, that the vital or- 
giuis vfftxe irreparably injured; but it 
waft prefumptuous to affirm what hu* 
man Ikill could not afcertaiiu« — She 
might live, and they might yet be happy. 
Raih, misjudging Monteich ! when bap- 
pinefs was not only in thy power, but 
abfolutely in thy pofTeilion,. the comnwn 
bleiiing feemed unworthy prcfervation* 
All thy fplicitude, all the anguiih that 
corrodes thy foul^ cannot now re* 
ftore the flighted good. Could the 
healing art acquire miraculous energy 
fuificient to renew in the lamented fuf- 
ferer the lovelinefs and the fprightly 
health which once otpdvs^ted thy foul^ 

*• Not poppy, nor mandragora, 
** Nor all the drowfy f)Tups in the world, 
•* . Can icver medtcine to a mind difeafed. 

— — ** O now for ever 
** Farewell the tranquil mind 1 farewell content." 

The 
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The path of reconciliation is impeded' 
by infurmountable barriers ; and reflec- 
tion would foon convince even the uxo- 
rious hufband, that wounded honour 
impofed the necefiity of feparation. 

The morning broke before the tnu 
vellers entered the gate of Powerfcourt% 
The earl's attention was arrefted by the 
atchievement fufpended under the archi- 
trave, and a iigh burd from, his heart, 
extorted by the remembrance of the 
meek benevolence which it was defigned 
to commemorate. Lights appealed at 
everal of the windows. He could dif* 
;ern the fervants gliding about when 
he carriage flopped j yet all was filent, . 
Kcept the whifpering breeze. The 
ofpitable doors, which ufed to fly op^n 
\ his approach, were now cautioufly 
jiclofed. The attendants, whom the 
life of the carriages had gathered in 
{jK hall/ were drefled in the weeds ^f 
\ woe. 



^ 
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\roe, and their countenances were ais 
mournful as their garb. 
. To the quick interrogatory of, " Is 
** flie alive ?'* a faint affirmative was the 
only reply ; and Monteith, gafping for 
breath, was rufliing forward, when the 
venerable figure of Mr. Evans arretted 
his fteps. " I am fummoned,'* faid 
the good man, waving his hand. ** Let 
*' me perform my awful duty, and then 
*^ you fhall be admitted. The countefs 
** has fent to requeft my prayers. Join, 
** fir, and recommend her parting fpi- 
'^ rit to the Father of mercies." 

" Pray for us both/' raved Mon 
tqithj ** and if there be efficacy ir. 
*< prayer, entreat that my burning brain 
" may be numbed by infenfibility. li 
*^ you have any mercy/* continued hc^ 
raifing his voice after Mr. Evans, wh 
had made a fign to the fervants to dc 
tain him, «« let me fee my wedJ^ 

^* lev: 
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" love. Do not you know, that it is 
" my feverity which has broken her 
** heart, and my forgivenefs will yet 
" reftore her ? Think you that I can 
" be patient when one loft moment 
" may plunge me into perpetual an- 
"guifh?" Mr. Evans promifed that 
he would immediately announce his ar- 
rival ; and he leaned againft one of the 
pillars, panting with fufpence, expeft- 
ing his fearful fummons. 

It was to the death-bed of withering 
youth and faded beauty, to the couch on 
which greatnefs, difrobed of its diftin- 
guifliing ornaments, confeffed its de- 
fcent from the common ftock of hu- 
manity, that Mr. Evans approached. 
" Is it my extreme weaknefs, or fupe- 
" rior intelligence,'' faid the countefs 
in a hollow vdce, " that makes me 
*« now attribute fuch powerful ef- 
« ficacy to a good man's prayers ?'' 
VOL, iij. R « A fel. 
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•« A fellow finncr/' replied Mr. 

Evans^ *• recommenda you to Heaven*^' 

'< Your hand, fir ! I fhall not long be 

** able to thank you. — My fituation it 

** very awful.— How my poor heart 

** throbs with pain and terror !•— Any 

•* news from lord Monteith ?*' 

** lie forgives you." 

*• And are my children well ?*' 

** They are waiting to be admitted/' 

** 1 fear my fight in now too dim to fee 

*< tltem. But 1 would blefs them» if I 

** dare.— Would it be prefumptuous 

«* in me to blefs them ?*' 

A loud groan at this inftant iflued 

from the door. It was Monteith*s voice, 

and the dying countefs caught the welU 

known found. The bed fhook with her 

c<invulfivc tremblings. " I thought/* 

faid fhe, '* that nothing mortal would 

*^ have afTc^cd me. But that voice — oh 

** that I could proftrate myfclf bc- 

** fore him. 

6 « My 
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" My wife!" exclaimed the carl, who 
had by this time broke from thofe 
who attempted to reftrain him, and ap- 
proached the bed j when, fhocked by 
the emaciated face where beauty once ^ 

refided, he fhuddering drew back his 
extended arms. *^ Infernal villain, 
" who hath brought thee to this ! 
« Curfed traitor ! who firft feduced me 
" from thee; — plunged me in vice, then 
*' Hole my treafurej and now laughs 
" at my mifery ! — may his guilty foul 
^' for ever writhe in tortures fuch as 
*' I now endure! Awake, awake, my 
** love ! my Geraldine !" (for, over- 
powered by his appearance, flie had 
fainted.) — "Iforgive thee, Oh live, my 
** love ! but I know all thy fad ftory. Do 
" live, do but fmile upon me. Once 
" more blefs me with thy tender fmile. ' 
" Nothing, nothing then (hall part 

R 2 <« us.'* 
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« us/* The earl continued raving ti 
he was forced out of the apartment. 

The laft moments of lady Monteith's 
life were marked by humble confidence 
and dignified compofure. She called 
for her daughters, folded them in her 
arms, and then placed them in herLucy s. 
« Be you,*' faid flie, '' their future 
** mother, and transfer to them that 
** love I once enjoyed. Wafte not 
•' your precious tears upon my uncon- 
** fcious corpfe. My exiftencc is niul- 
** tiplied in thefe helplefs orphans ; and 
** they Ihall flourifh under the care oi 
*« the fifter of my foul: Infinite meicy 
** may perhaps permit my feparated fpi- 
** rit to witnefs your pious performance 
** of this intruded charge/' 

She again caught lady Arabella td 
her bofom. " My eldeft darling,'* foil 
flie, *^ you will not forget me. Givi 



(C 
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** your aunt this ring, the pledge of 

" reconciliation and peace. Keep this 

" miniature till James can tinderftand 

" that it is his mother's Hkenefs. Ye 

" guardian angels, watch over thefe 

** innocents! — All gracious Parent of 

" the friendlefs, in mercy proteft my 

** babes from my faults and my for- 

" rows! 

^' Watch,*' faid (he, addreffing Henry 

Powerfcourt, " my unhappy lord. Do 

*• not abandon him to his firft forrows. 

** Time will foften his defpalr. Tell 

** him that his repentant wife bleffes his 

*^ goodnefs, and dies in hopes of meet- 

** ing him in a better world. I would 

** have told him foj but the fight of 

** him awakes infupportable anguifh. 

^' Urge him to comply with my lafl: 

*' requeft, and receive my children into 

^* your hofpitable dwelling. And you, 

*' my Chriftian monitor] (looking at 

R 3 "Mr. 
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Mr. Evans), early inftill into their 

minds thofe principles which repel 
" temptation and fupport diftrefs. O 
" that lord Monteith would feek con- 
'* folation at the healing fountain of 
** falvation!'' , 

Her once-radiant eyes gradually af- 
fumed a glaffy dimnefs, yet, though 
no longer able to diflinguifli objeds, 
they continued fixed on that part of 
the room where her children flood. 
Her clammy hands grafped Mr. Powerf- 
court's with convulfive eagernefs, and 
the laft founds that quivered on her 
lips were fupplications for mercy. 

So terminated the fhort exiftcnce of 
the lovely and amiable Geraldine, to 
whom nature, art, and fortune feemed 
prodigal of their favours ; the faithful 
friend, the dutiful daughter, the ob- 
fervant wife, the tender mother. One 
fatiil weaknefs, combining with the arti 
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of a bafe feducer, annihilates all this 
excellence, blafts the fair promife oF 
many happy years, and drives her to 
the refuge of a premature grave. 

Does no folemn truth fpeak from her 
early bier ? Does no warning voice re- 
pel the flutter of the heart which throbs 
for adulation, or arreft the career of 
thofe who, madly purfuing fame or 
pleafure, expofe domeftic happinefs, the 
only '* blifs of paradife which has fur- 
^' vived the fall," to the cafual attacks 
of ignorance, the fubtle malignity of 
fyftematic depravity, and the certain 
ruin of indifference and negleft ? In 
vain does perverfe human nature create 
fiaitious bleflings, and wafte its reft- 
lefs hours in the purfuit of vifionary 
delights, difdaining the pure and peace- 
ful comforts which God and nature al- 
low to all. a guiltlefs confcience, focial 
enjoyment, felf-pofleflion, and content. 

R4 
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CHAP. XLV. 

Vain man ! 'tis Heaven's prerogative 
To take, what firft it deign'd to give. 

Thy tributary breath : 
In awful expe^ation plac'd^ 
Await thy doom, nor impious hafte 
To pluck from God's right hand his inftruments of 
deatli. 

Wa&ton. 

Mrs. Powerscourt, whofe reftrained 

forrow had forborne to interrupt the 
parting foul, funk upon the lifelefs 
corpfe of her friend, and preffed the 
yet-warm h'ps with a fervid kifs. Then 
receiving the terrified children into her 
arms, ** Ever dear and facred truft/' 
fhe exclaimed, " living images of your 

angel mother : dear loll companion ! 

pleafing friend ! faithful partaker of all 
** my youthful joys ! — By all the anguifli 
*^ of this excruciatingfeparation, — by all 

" the 
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^^ the endearing remembrances which 

^^ my impaifioned memory fhall ever pre- 

** ferve, — ^by all my hopes of meeting 

*^ thy approving fpirit in a happier 

** world, I will difcharge my truft to 

*' thefe fweet innocents, and for their 

^^ fakes fubdue the keen regret which 

'^ would make life appear a barren 

" defart, bereft of thy endearing love* 

<• linefs." 

To the raving defperation of lord 
Monteith no pen can do juftice. Un« 
ufed to calamity, and indignant of felf- 
reproach, his ftubborn heart refufed to 
fubmit to the righteous but fevere pu- 
nifhment; and his galled confcience 
ftarted froni the terrifying accufation, 
that he, ^' like the bafe Judean, had 
^^ flung a pearl away richer than all his 
* tribe." 

He fought to filence the horrors of 
emorfe by the moft extravagant afFec- 

R 5 tion 
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tion to his lady'i memory. Her fune- 
Tal was conduced in the higheft ftyle of 
pageant decoration; and he wearied 
himfelf with examining defigns for a 
monument, which he propofed to have 
executed in Parian marble, and that its 
magnificence fhould rival the proudeft 
ftruftures which forrow, tafte, or va- 
nity have ere&ed over <^ fallen mor- 
** tality." He teazed his children 
with his frantic carefles ; vowed that he 
only exifted for their fakes i determined 
never to be feparated from them ; and 
traced, with mingled ecftacy and an« 
gyxifhf the various refemblances which 
they bore to their mother* 

" My little Geraldine," he would 
lay,/* is her perfcft image. Juft fuch 
•* a fmile as that of my beloved, before 
*' I knew that accurfed Fitzofborne* 
* Lucy has her beautiful hair, and 
*< Arabella her melodious voice. Poor 

•' James 
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'' James too — but I have never feen 
" him fince he was three months old. 
•' They will all forget her, .except Ara- 
" bella* Yet the murderer ftill lives, 
" — But may I perifli, Fitzofborpe, if 1 
" do not purfue thee to the remoteft 
'^ corners of the globe/* 

While the heart glows with fenti- 
ments of juft indignation, it is natural 
to inquire the fate of the author of 
thefc calamitous fcenes. The, laft hours 
of Fitzofborne'a life were not fufficiently 
fplendid to allure inexperience to defert 
the plain path of reditude, from the 
hope of acquiring fame or fortune by 
indireft means. He had indeed plucked 
the fprbidden fruit, but he had found 
it, Jikc the bitter apples of Sodom, dif- 
tafteful and delufive, the origin of mifery 
and regret. 

DifdainfuUy rejefted by the vidim of 
his artifices) compelled to fly his na- 

R 6 tive 
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tive country, or to languiih in hopelefs 
captivity ; abandoned even by the licen- 
tious part of the world, who, though 
they enthufiaftically applaud trium- 
phant vice, are ever firft to (hun indi- 
gent guilt ; Ktzofbome was now left to 
meditate on the abufe of diftinguiihed 
talents, the wafte of perverted induftry, 
and the folly, as well as the wicked- 
nefs, of that knowledge which only 
afpires to organize depravity. 

Thefe infupportable reflexions were, 
however, foon interrupted ; and his 
roiferable eziftence brought to a period 
by other means than the fword of an 
injured hulband and betrayed friend. 
Retributive juftice not only willed his 
fall in that country where he had im- 
bibed his peftilent notions ; it alio de- 
creed, that thofe very opinions fhould 
be the immediate ocdafion of his death. 
It is well known, that the mercilefs ty- 
ranny 
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ranny which Robefpierre erefted on the 
tomb of the murdered Louis fpared 
neither friends nor enemies, Fitzof- 
bome^ as an Englifhman and a gentle- 
man, became an objeft of fufpicion. In 
vain did he plead that he had difgracedi 
his anceftors, and abjured his country ; 
in vain boaft his contempt of fuperfti- 
tion and abhorrence of prefcribed forms; 
in vain bend with mock adoration at the 
idol fhrine of liberty, or With fervile 
adulation load the new Romans with 
the falfified epithets of magnanimous 
and illuftripus : they, who fpared not 
a Roland or a Condorcet, could not be 
expefted to regard fanguinary principles^ 
unlefs attefted by the repeated perpetra- 
tion of fanguinary deeds. 

In the gloom of the Abbaye prifon, 
expofed to all the various wretchednefs 
of want, difturbed by th^ groans of 
fellow-fuflferers, and furrounded by the 

inftru* 
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iollruments of derpotifm, the wretched 
Fitzofbome might have feen the refu- 
tation of that falfe philofophy which, 
fouaded upon the vifionary perfeftibility 
of the human fpecies, rejeds the wife 
rellriftions which Infinite Wifdom has 
contrived as a barrier againd the ex- 
treme atrocity of a fallible creature. 
But FitzoHiorne could neither commune 
with his own heart, nor feek forgivenefe 
at that throne of mercy which he 
had ofteA prefumptuoully blafphemed. 
Amongft the effetts of thefe alarming 
doctrines, it is not the lead lamentable 
that they Heel the heart againft contri- 
tion. The unhappy finner, whom paf- 
fion betrays into guilt, trembles at the 
recolleftidn of thofe crimes which the 
fyflematic villain juftifies. But the Ibr- 
rows of penitence lead to hope, while 
the pangs of impiety end in defpair. 

Shrinking 
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Shrinking with horror from the diC- 
grace of a public execution, Fitzof- 
borne applied to the unbeliever's laft 
refource, and with his own hand anti- 
cipated the ftroke of the guillotine. He 
died amongft men brutalized by guilt, 
or petrified by fuffering. He could not, 
therefore, expeft the poor confolation 
of pity ; but his lail moments were un- 
expe^«dly rendered more agonizing by 
the intelligence (which the keeper of 
the prifon communicated with all the 
unfeeling cruelty of his profeflion) that 
the Di&Ltor, having received a very fa* 
yourable account of his talents, had 
not only determined to liberate him 
from prifon, but alfo to advance him to 
feme confidential employment. Shud- 
dering at the idea of that eternal fleep, 
the reality of which he yet wifhed to 
believe; clinging to life with greater 
earneftnefe, in proportion as the pofli- 

bility 
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bility of living diminifhed ; curling his 
own impatience, which had irretrievably 
deftroyed the fair profpefts which he 
might have realized ; ftung by remorfe 
auid felf-accufation, without one ray of 
hope ; Rtzofbome's terrible unlamented 
exit aj^eared to anticipate the horrors 
of futurity. But here let me drop 
the awful veil ; and while juftice reftifes 
the commiferating tear, let human na- 
ture, confcious of its own infirmities, 
humbly folicit the proteftion of Omni- 
potence againft the magic of novelty, 
the delufions of fophiflry, and the ar- 
rogance of human Reafon, whenever, 
proud of her own fupremacy, fhe prc- 
fumes to pafs the interdided bounds pre- 
fcribed to her finite powers. 

The hiftory of my remaining cha- 
rafters will be comprized in a few 
pages, Mr. Poweffcourt prudently de- 
termined to let the firft cffervefcence of 

lord 
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lord Monteith's grief fubfide before he 
requefted to be intruded with the 
care of thofc children vrhofe fociety the 
unhappy father fancied would alleviate 
his aflKftion. But the cheek of infancy 
is not always dimpled with fmiles. Its 
little foibles require calm correftion ; 
and though it is delightful ^^ to teach 
** the young idea how to Ihoot/* its 
wild luxuriance rauft be tenderly re- 
prcfled. Calamity did not increafe the 
number of the earl^s virtues, and pa- 
tience and application were never want- 
ed in the lift. He therefore foon found 
the prattle of childhood too mild an 
opiate to lull the tortures of corroding 
refledion. Lady Arabella too,* who, 
on hearing that ikiil in education was 
the very higheft ton, had determined to 
be governefs to her fweet little nieces 
herfelf, perceived that verbs and prepo- 

litions 
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fitioos were very dull reading, and that 
the engagements of the Ichool-room 
were abfolutety incompatible with mix- 
ing in the world. In leii than three 
months after the death of their mo. 
ther, the children were fixed at Pow- 
erfcourt to the mutual fati«^i£tion of atl 
partiei. 

Love ii faid to be the only paffion 
which can conquer death. But friend- 
fliip, as belonging to the fame family, 
clums the like honour. Long after 
the lamented death of lady Monteith, 
the following fonnet flowed from her 
Lucy's pen : 

• To FRIENDSHIP. 

O Ftiendl)i!p ! foUcer of gricri whofe fmile 
Can calm the tcrrori of life'* ruthlcfi flomit, 

Come» with thy daughter*! memoryi and be- 
guile 
My penfiTc houn. Recall the fairy fortni 

Of 
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Of early pleafures. Bid them trip along 
Gay as the fanguine hope which youth in- 
fpires. 
Renew my Geraldine's enchanting fong: 
That fong which warbles now 'mid angel 
choirs. 

O be her peerlefs excellence difplay'd, 

True to the likenefs in my bofom worn t 
O'er weeping error cad that lenient (hade. 
Which fcreens repentance from opprobrious 
fcorn. 
Gild with thy lamp the cold fepulchral gloom* 
And twine thy rofes round the mouldering 
tomb. 

But it was not to the expreffions of 
vain regret or elegant fufceptibility 
that this amiable woman appealed for 
the atteftation of her inviolable affeftion. 
Her exemplary difcharge of the awful 
truft which fhe had undertaken, un- 
queftionably confirmed the fincerity of 
her regard. The opening graces of 
the lovely children promife to reward 

her 
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her pious care^ but who that teed- 
lefts their mother's fate will dare to 
predift the event ? 

Though the neighbourhood round 
Powerfcourt-houfe will long retain an 
affeftionate veneration for the memory 
of their late benefador, yet they con« 
fefs with gratitude, that the prefent re- 
prcfentative of that illuftrious houfe is 
the true heir of the good fir William's 
virtues. The exertions of an intelligent 
cultivated mind fupply the deficiencies 
of a lefs ample fortune ; and the defircs 
of Henry Powerfcourt to confer happi- 
nefs are only limited by hi^ power of 
bedowing it. 

Though happy in his union with * a 
woman, whofe tafle and chara&er is 
moft happily adapted to his own» he 
has not entirely forgotten the attach- 
ment of his early years ; and he views 
the adopted children of his once adored 

Geral- 
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Geraldine ivith all the fondnefs of pa« 
ternal affedion. He traces with teib- 
der anxiety their refemblance to their 
mother ; and he fympathizes with poig<« 
nant fenfibility in all his Lucy's regrets 
and cares. Often as he wanders 
through the (hades which derive a 
greater beauty from the interefting re- 
membrance of youthful pleafures, he 
contemplates the perplexed maze of 
paft events, and raifes his eyes in 
grateful veneration of that Being who 
kept him ftedfaft in the path of duty, 
and ultimately led him to tranquillity 
and content. 

Mr. Evans continues to enjoy a fe- 
rene old age, dignified by the exalted 
virtues which are comprized in the ge- 
neral term of chriftian philanthropy* 
He occafionally vifits at the manor- 
houfe, and is gratified by the com- 
pany of his children and their young 

charge. 



382 A TALE OF THE TIMES. 

charge. But his time is generally fpent 
at the reftory, meditating on the per- 
plexities of the world he is about to 
leave, and the perpetuity of that to 
which he is journeying. His refpeftful 
gratitude to his late patron is exem- 
plified by the care he takes to preferve 
among his parifliioners the remem- 
brance of thofe mild virtues confpicu- 
ous in fir William's charafter, which 
were ennobled by the fong of angels, 
and are happily adapted to univerfal 
pradice, "Peace on earth and good- 
*' will toward men/* 
- Lord Monteith continues to drag a 
miferable exiftence. His intemperate 
habits have entirely obliterated all the 
graces of his perfon and the amiable 
qualities of his mind. He is now the 
affociate of boon companions, and the 
-dupe of Iharpers ; fought only by fer- 
vile fycophants and ufurers, and avoid- 
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ed by all who preferve any decent re- 
fpe£k for charaAer. His health rapidly 
declines. Prevented by legal reftric- 
tions from ultimately injuring his chil- 
dren's property, he has been driven by 
his thoughtlefs extravagance to the def- 
perate refource of life annuities, which 
have been multiplied, till they fo nearly 
reach the value of his rent-roll, that it 
is now become a favourite fpeculation 
whether his life or his fortune will hold 
out the longeft. 

Repeated matrimonial difappointments 
have given lady Arabella Macdonald 
fomething of a cynical caft of mind. Not 
that it appears in herconduft, for (he ftill 
glitters in the Rrfl: circles, and is always 
the beft dreffed and noifieft woman of 
fiafhion in the room. But fhe has been 
heard to exprefs feveral mifanthropic fen- 
timents j and her diflike t o the male part 
of the rpecies4ias arifen to fuch a degree 

of 
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of acrimony^ that ihe afErms fhe will 
never part with her liberty, " which is 
'• the zeft of life," to oblige any of thofe 
odious mercenary creatures. There 
are people who think that fhe will per- 
fevere in her refolution, not on account 
of her having lately become z, belle effrit 
of the firft clafs, but from the know- 
ledge of fome private events which have 
lately happened at the pharo table kept 
by the right honourable lady vifcountefs 
Fitzofborne, wife of a Britilh fenator, 
and lady Arabella's moft particular 
friend. 

The Author^s intention of enforcing 
fome moral truths by an appropriate 
narrative is now complete. Whatever 
difregard of applaufe fhe may affe£t in 
her aiTumcd charader, or whatever in- 
difference fhe may really feel for the fiat 
of the felf-conflituted guardians of li- 
terature, if they fhould pervert their im* 

portant 
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portant and highly-refponfible oiEce by 
exerting the influence which learning 
and wit give them over the public tafte 
in recommending works injurious to 
public morals, fhe ftill recollefts, that 
found fenfe, accurate difcrimination, 
and corred judgment, form a part of 
that public by which her merits mufl 
be tiie^ ; and flie cannot but feel 
anxious, that the reftitude of her in^ 
tention (hould be admitted by fuch a trii 
bunal. 

, If her apprehenfion of the dangerous 
tendency of fome popular produftions 
fliould be deemed ill-founded, the real 
friends of morality and religion will 
ftill fay, <'God fpeed !" to the enthu- 
fiaftic champion who fallies .forth to 
refift even the delving mole that exerts 
its puny powers to undermine the facred 
edifice. Nor will her acrimonious cen- 
fure of thofe falfe lights which lead the 
VOL. in, s unwary 
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unwary aftray, induce the rcflefting 
reader to fufped that flie is hoftile to 
the caufe of real candour, true phiio- 
fophy, and judicious liberality. In 
common with every welUwiflier to the 
happinefs and improvement of the world, 
fhe deeply mourns the irreparable in- 
juries which they have received from 
the blafphemous pretenfions of thofe 
hypocritical furies who have ufurped 
their hallowed charafters. 

She feels it neceflary to add an ape 
logy to the lovers of propriety and de- 
cormh, for her frequent allufions to re- 
ligious fubjects, and her intermixture 
of ferious truths with fiftitious events. 
It is not from any vain defire of throw- 
ing her feeble gage in the crowded fields 
of controverfy, much lefs from a want 
of heartfelt reverence for facred themes, 
that flie adventured to make thefe di- 
greilions } but as the moft faihionable, 

and 
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and perhaps moft fuccefsful, way of 
vending pernicious fentiments has been 
through the medium of books of enter- 
tainment, fhe conceives it not only 
allowable, but ncceffary, to repel the 
enemy's infidious attacks with fimilar 
weapons. 

One of the misfortunes under which 
literature now labours is, that the title 
cf a work no longer announces its in- 
tention : books of travels are converted 
into vehicles of politics and fyftems of 
legiflation. Female letter-writers teach 
us the arcana of government, and 
obliquely vindicate, or even recommend, 
manners and anions at which female 
delicacy fliould bluih, and female ten- 
dernefs mourn. Traits on education 
fubvert every principle of filial reve- 
rence : Writers on morality lay the axe 
to the root of domeftic harmony: Com- 
pilers of natural hiftory debafe their 

s a pages 



<., 



388 A TALE OF THE TIMES. 

pages with defcriptions which modefty 
cannot perufe : Philologifts difpute the 
revealed will of God : Philojophers and 
antiquarians deny its hiftorical credibi* 
iity:. and Mathematicians define the 
nonentity of Him in whom we live^ and 
move^ and have our being. The Mufc 
chaunts the yell of difcord, andj under 
the pretence of univerfal citizenfhip, 
founds the dirge of that amor f atria 
which her clailic predeceflbr fought to 
infpire. And laft, though not leaft in 
its effed, the novel, calculated, by its 
infinuating narrative and interefUng de- 
fcription to fafdnate the imagination 
without roufing the ftronger energies of 
the mind, is converted into an ofienfive 
weapon, diieded againfl our religion, 
our morals, or our government, as the 
humour of the writer may determine 
his particular warfare. The egotifm of 
infidelity, which guides the wandering 

pen, 
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pen, may be the undefigned caufe of 
fome of thefe effedts ; but repeated de- 
viations from an oftenfible fubjeft can 
only proceed from a fettled defign of 
covertly attacking whatever fcience once 
taught us to revere. 



THE END. 
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K^ Wc fiiall only add, that we have feldom met with more 
intercl^ing original anecdotes, than thofe that are contained 
in the little work which we have now reviewed." 
' ^/. /9 Montkfy Review, Fo/. %z» 

7. JOAN 
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<^ubt that the book will remaiii a permanent monument of 
the Ufte and talents of the writer." 

Britijk Critic^ ^pril 1 797. 

5. GLEANINGS through WALES, 
HOLLAND, and WESTPHALIA 5 with 
Views of Peace and War at Home and 
Abroad. To which is added, HUMANI- 
TY ; or. The Rights of Nature : A Poem. 
Rcvifed and corrcSed. By Mr. PRATT. 
In Three Volumes, 8vo. Price One Guinea 
in Boards. The Third Edition. 

<< We have found fo many lively and pleafant exhibition* 
of manners, fo many amufing and interefiing anecdote9> 
and fo mwy obfervations and reBe^ions, gay and grave^ 
fportive and fentimcntal| (all ezprefled in a gay and familiar 
Itylc,) better fuited to the purpofe than fentcnces laboured* 
with artificial exa^nefsi that we cannot but recommend it> 
to our readers as a highly amuling and interefting per« 
formance." Analytical Review, Jan. 1796% 

6. An HISTORY, or ANECDOTES of 
the REVOLUTION in RUSSIA, in tlie, 

the Year 1762. Tranilated from the FrencU \^ 

of M. DE RuLHiERs. With an elegant Head 
of the late Empress. The fecond Editiont, 
Price 4 s. fewed. 

<< The ground of M. Dt Rulhieke^s information feejih . 
indifputablcy and his readers appear to have evei-y reafon tm 
be fatisfied with his difcemment, in unfolding the motives 
and circumftances that concurred in bringing about thia 
grilling event. He is no fervile copier, but has drawn hit 
characters, and defcribed his fcenes, with the hand of a 
mafter. 

V We fiidll only add, that we have feldom met with more 
intercfting original anecdotes, than thole that are contained 
in the little work which we have now reviewed." 
^ ^/. /9 M»ntkij Review, Vol. %z^. 

7. JOAN 



I 



^OOS.5 printed for T. N. Lowcmah. 
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10. A GOS&IP's STORY and LEGEND- 
ARY TALE. By Mrs. WEST, Author 
of Advantages of Education, &c. In Two 
Vols. iimo. Price 7 s. Boards. Third Edit. 

" We can recommend this ftory ai uniting to a great dc- 

andvulgJiifmi which dilgnce many even of uur mon cele- 
brated novels, have here no place ; and fcvcral of thclliorter 
poetical piccet IntcirpeTrcri through Ihe work hive very con- 

flflion ii inMcd in the caufe of virtue and piaclicdl philo- 
fophy." Mwiiilj Rivi/iv, Jth. 179;. 

11. CLARA nUPLESSIS and CLAl- 
RANT. The History of a Family of 
French Emigrants. Tranflaied from the 
German. In Three Volumes, izmo. Price 
105. 6d. Boards. 
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culuions. The pathos of Richard fon and Rouffcau is 'not 
UPirrqucBlly cxnulatcd in the (ituationy and in the letter* ; 
and ihry dciivc-a novcliy of inlcrcil from ihc great .cvci.is 
wiih which they arc interwoven. , . " * ^ 

** We (hould with pleafurc tranflate fomc affefting fra^ - 
XMcnrs ; but a work of this Auipp is not formed to be long 
a rti anger to jour literature." -<^/^. to Mont k, Rrv. Fo/. a*. 

12. ANECDOTES of TWO WELL- 
KNOWN FAMILIES. Written by a De- 
fcendant, and dedicated to the firft F^tnale|Pea 
in England. Prepared for the Prefs by Mrs» 
PARSONS. Li Three Volumes, i2mo. Price 
los. 6d. B.'ards. 

13. AN OLD FRIEND WITH A NEW 
FACK; a Novel. By Mrs- PARSONS, In 
Three Volumes, i2mo. Price los. 6d. Boards, 

14. OCTAVIA. Ty ANNA MARIA 
PORTER. In Three Volumes, i2mo. Piice 
10 s. 6d. in Boards. 

15. LOVE'S PILGRIMAGE; a Story 
founded on Fa'<5ts ; compiled from the Journal 
of a deceafed Friend. In I'hrec Volumes, 
i2mo. Price 9 s. Boards. 

f< A moft intcrefling and wtU-told ftory. The l.irgurje 
poiifhcd and eafy ; the morality pure and clear. \Vc vonA 
cx| ariaie on its mc its ; we coukl fckft many ftriking parrs ; 
but we trull a ftrong commendation will be as ulcful as a 
prolix one." -Brit-JJi Ctiticf ^h^^.j: 1796^ 

16. The NATURAL SON. Tranllaroci 
from the French of Diderot, Author ct 
•JAMES the Fatalist, the Nun, &c. In 
Two Volumes, izmo. Price 7s. Boards. 

r;. RASH VOWS. Tranflated from the 
French of Madame de Genlis. In Three 
Vols. i2mo. Price 12s. fewed. 
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